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The Prologue. 
T He brightneſs of ſo great and faire a Preſence, 


They jay, ſtrikes cold amazement, But I feele 
Contrary effe#s. For from the gracions center 
O*'th' Honenrable mp Power - 
Inflames my Conrage , and,me thinks I am growne 
T aller by th'vertne of this Audience. 
And yet thus rais'd,1 feare there's noretiring.. 
Ladies,whoſe beauties glad the whole Aſſembly : 
Vpon your favours Timpoſe my buſeueſſe® | 
if*t be a fault taſpeake this Forraigne langnage, | 
For Latine is our. Mother tongue) Imuſt intreat you 


2 o 


To frame excuſes for ns ; for whoſe ſake | 

W Tn ſpeake Englihh. Us?” wo we hope 
Come purpoſely to grace our poore endeavonrs 3. | ; 
As weto pleaſe. In whoſe faire conrteſie 0 
We truſt ; not in. our weake ability. 
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Albu- 


Alkaniazare 
AF. Js 1 Scen. I. 


Enter A umazar, Harpax,Ronca. 
A Ibumazar. 


IS Ome bewe Merenrials ſablined in cheating, 
& My deare-companions, fellow-ſouldiers 

I'th watchfull cxerciſeof Theevyery 
;S2 Shame not at your fo large profeſſion, - -.. .. 

” No morcthen? atdocpAſtrologic, | 
For inthe daycs of old, Good morrow Thiefe, 
As welcome was recciv'd; as now Tour Worſhip, 
The Spartaxs held it Lawfull,and the Arabians, - 
Sogrew Arabia,Felix,Spertavaliant-': 7 - 

Ronc, Read on this Lear, wiſe Albawazar, 

Alb. Your Patron Herewry inhis myſterious charafter, 
Holds all the makes of the'erher wandtrots, 
And with his faþtill influenceworks inall, 
Filling their ſtories fulkof Robberies. 
Moſt Tradesand Callings much. participate | 
Of yours ; thongh ſmoothly giltwith th? honeſt title 
Of Merchant , Lawyerzor fuch like:the learned 
Onely excepted; - and he's therefore poore, 

Harp, And yet he ficalsone Author from another. 
This Poct 1s that Poets Plaglary, | | 
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ALMUMATZAR. 


And hea third's,till they end all in Homer. __ 

Albs, And Homer filtch'tall from an Egyptoan Pricſieſſc. | 
The worlds a Theater of theft, Great Rivers | 
Rob ſmaller Brooks; and them the Occan. -- | 
And inthis world of ours, this Microcoſme, | 1 
Guts from theſtomackſtcale, and what they ſpare, | 
The meſeraicks filch, and lay't i'the liver : 
Where (leaſt it ſhonld be found) turn'd ts red Aeftar, 

Tis by a thouſand theeviſhveins conveyde * 

And hid in fleſh, nerves bones,muſcles,and ſinews, 

In tendons,skin,and haire, ſo that the property 

Thus altered, the theft can never be diſcovered, . 
Now all theſe pilfries conch't and compos'd in order, 
Frame thee and me, Man's a quick mafle of theevery. 

Ronc, Moſt Philoſophicall e-Libumazar | 

Harp. Ethought theſe parts had lent and borrowed mutuall. 

Alba, Say they doſo: tis done with full intention 
Nereto reſtore, and that's flat robbery. 
Therefore go on , follow yonr vertues Lawes | 
Y.our cardnall vertue, grea? neceſſity, n 
Wait on hercloſe, with all accafions. : | 
Be watchfull, have as many eyes as Heaven, 

And cares as Harveſt: be reſolv'd and tmpndent, 
Belecvenone, truſt none:for in this City -: - 
(As in a fought field Crowes and Carkafſes) 
No dwellers are but Cheaters and Cheatcez. 

Ronc, If all the houſes inthe town were-priſons, 
The chambers cages, all the fettles ſtocks, 

The broad-gates gallowſes, and the wholcpeople 
Juſtices, Juries, Conſtables, Keepers,and Hangmen, | EF? 
Ide praQife ſpite of all, and. leave behinde me | 
A fruitfull Seminary of our profeſſion, ATEDOS | 
And call them by the name A/bwmaezarians. | | 

Harp, And Ino lefſe, were all the City theeyes | | 
As cunning as thy ſelfe, Alb#, Why bravely ſpoken, | 


_ Fitting ſuch generous ſpirits: Ile make way | | 


To your great vertne with a deep reſemblance 


ALBUMAZAR, 
Of high Aſtrologie, Harpex and Roxca, 
Liſt to our profit: I have new lodg'd a prey 
Hard by,that taken is fo fat and rich 
Twill make us leave off trading,and fall to purchaſe. 
Harp,W hois'tdipeak quickly. Ros, Where good Albumatay 7 
A/6. Tis a rich Gentleman, as old as fooliſh. > 
The poore remnant of whoſe brain that age had left him 
The doting love ofa young Girle hath dried : 
And which concerns us moſt, ho gives firmecredit 
To Necromancic and Aſtrologie. Enter Furho, 
Sending to me, as one that promiſe both, 
Paxdolfo isthe man, Har. What old Pandolfo ? 
Alb, The ſame : but ſtay,yon's Furbo whoſe ſmootheſt brow 
Shines with good news, and's vifage promiſes 
Triumphs and Trophies to's Furbo player, 
Roz, My life ha's learnt out all, I know't by*s awſicks 
Then Furbo fngs this Song. 
Beare np thy learned brow Albamazar, 
Live loxg of all the world admir'd, 9 
For Art profound, and tkill retir'd, | 
Tocheating by the height of lars: 
Hence Gypſies, hence, hence yognes of baſer ſtrain, 
That hazard life for little gain : 
Stand »ff and wonder, gape and gaze afar 
At the rare thill of great Albumazar, 


Furb, Albumazar, 
Spread out thy nets at large, here's fowle abundance : 
Pandetfs 5 ours, Tunderſtand his buſineſle 
W hich I filcht clofely from him,while he reveal'd 
This manyhis purpoſes and projeds, 

Alb, Excclient ! 
Thanks to this inſtrument : for in pretence 
Of teaching yong Sz/pria, told mans daughter, 
I got acceſle toth' houſe, and while I waited 
Till ſhe was ready, over-heard Pardo/fo 
Open his ſecrets to his ſervant : thus tis, 
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ALBUMAZAR. 
Antoro,Pandolfoes friend, and neighbour, 
Before he went to Barbary, agreed 4 
To givelin marriage, A/b, Farbo,this no-place 
Fit to conſider curious points of buſineſſe,  - 
Come.lct's away, He hear'tat large:above. : 
Ronca, ſtay you below, and entertainihim+* - BT 
Witha loud noiſe of my deep skill-in Art, © ' | | 
Thou know'lt my Roſie modeſty cannotdo it. 

Harpax up you; and-from my bed- chamber, - 

W hcreall things for our purpoſes are ready, 

Second each beck ,and nod;and word fours. - | 

You know my meaning: Hay. Yes ; yes. Fur, Yes, fir. 
- , Furbogeqs out fnging, Falila Pandolfors ewrs, 
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= 1% 11, xRROMCE, Pandolfo, Cricea, 


: vwaaarnie'tf DB? - 2 AQ 9542 445, 1 
ns Here's old Payda{{#,amorons as yonthfull May, 1 
_ And gray as 7xp#arz; He attend himhere,. + "y 
Pay, Cricca,I cek thy gidznot thy crefſe counſel, '- | 
I am mad in love with Fl/avie,and muſthave her: - - l - 
Thouſpend'lt thy reaſons to the.contrary,+. 1. 6 
Like arrows 'galyft.an Anvile : Lloye.Flawa,.." | / 
And muſt have F/avia., Crig,; Sig, yautiaveno reafon;: : 
Shee's a young girle of ſixteen, youof fixty. 
Par, I have no reafon,nor ſpare room foranys:*.'\ 
Loves Herbinger hath challituponimy heart,2'-;: +11 +: + | 
And wich a coale writ on my brain;for Flava! 24000 to ah? 
This houſe is wholy.cakenup'for Flava...) told 3iin 3 dot dt V9 
Let reaſon get a lodging withher wit: : og a Tow aid era 2 
Vex meno more, I muſt have Flavz. SEMIS ER 
Cric, Butfir, her brother e444 zunderwhoſe charge : : ici: a 
Shee's now after her fathers-death; fwarcboldly onicdoge? lf) 
M1154} 1640 G7 


Pandelfo never ſhall & 


hall bave Flavpats | dn 5 12957 7 
Pay, His father, ere he wentto Barbary, - + 
Promis'd her me : who behe live or:dead} © © | + _—_— 
ww C Spight 
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Spight ofa Laſt of Lelives Pandoifo 
Shall enjoy Flavia, (ric, Sir, yarc tooold, 

Pas, I muſt confeſle in yeares about threeſcore, 
But in tuffe ſtrength of body, fourc and twenty, 
Or two months Ic:fſe, Love of young Flavia, 
Morepowerfull then Medea's drugs, renews 
All decay'd parts of man : my Arteries 
Blown fall with youthfull ſpirits, move the bloud 
To a new buſfineffe : my withered Nerves grow plumpe 
And ſtrong, longing for ation, Hence thou poore prop 
Offeeblenefſe and age 3: walke with ſuch fires 
As with cold Palfics ſhake away their ſtrength. 
And looſe their legs with curclefſe gouts, Pardolfo 
New moulded is for Revels, Masks, and Muſick.:Cricea 
String my negiefted Lute,and from:my Armory: 
Scoure my belt ſword, eompanion.of my youth, 5111029 
Without which I keme naked. Cris. Your love, fir, like ſtrong 
To a deplor'd fick.man, quicks your feeble limbs +: .. (water 
For a poor moment, But after ones nights lodging Yet 
You'l fall ſo dull and cold, that Flavie +5, 657 
Will ſhrike and leape from bed.as from a Sepulchre. -. 
ShallI pau, ear fir? Sheele Cuckold you, 
Alas ſhecle Cuckold you, ; * ® 

- Pay, What me? amanof known diſcretion, 

Of riches, ycers,and this gray gravity? 4.210 
Ile fatisfie* r with: gold,rich cloaths and jewels. :-:: 

Cric, Wert notfarre fitter urge your ſonne Eugevio | 
To woo her for himſclfe.?. Pay, Cxiccabe gonc. 
Touch no more there :I will and muſt have #{avsa, 

Tell Lelio, if he grant th'mHyg ſiſter Flavie j1 1 7htt i 
Ie give my daughter to him in exchangs;-- | + 1: 
Be gone, and finde me here within this halfe houre. 
ACT. 1. SCENE 3. 
0 Honea, Pandotfo,... nn 
Ron, T Is well that-ſervant's gone :-I ſhall the eaficr 


Wiade up his maſter to my purpoſes, w 
Wa Pas, 
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ALBUMAZAR: 
Pas, Sure this ſome novice of th Artillery, _ 
That winks and ſhoots : fir.prime prime your peece a new, 
The powder's wet:tick, tock, tick,tock. ; 
Ron, Agood aſcendent blefle me :fir, are you frantick ? 
Pas. Why frantick? are not knocks the lawfull courſes 
To open doores and cares? Ro», Of vulgar menand houſes, 
Pax, Whoſe lodgings this ? is t not the Aſtrolegers ? 
Ro#, His lodging? nottis the lcarn'd Phrontifterion 
Of moſt divine Al/bumazar, Pan, Good (ir, 
If the doore break, a better ſhall redeeme 1t.- 
Rox, How !all your land fold at a hundred yeeres purchaſe 
Cannot repaire the damage of one poore rap, 
To thunder at the Phrontifterion 
Of great Albumazar ? Par. Why man? what harme? . 
Ros, Sir, you muſt know'my Maſters heavenly brain, 
Pregnant with myſtcries of Mctaphy':cks, 
Growes to an Embyyooef rare contemplation, 
Which at full time brought forth, excels by far 
Thearmed fruit of Yulcans Mid wifry | 
That leapt from [#piters mighty Cranium. Par, What of all this? 
Roz, Thus one of your bold thunders may abortive 
And cauſe that birth wy” that might have prov'd 


An inſtrument of wonder$Freater and rarer 
Then Apo/onius the Magitian wrought, (you ? 
Par. Arc you your Maſters Countriman? Ron. Yes : why aske 
Pay, Then muſt I get an Interpreter for yotr lan . | 
Rox, Younecd not; witha wind inſtrument won, 1 wi made, 
In five dayes you may breath ten Languages 
As perfe& as the Devill or himſelfe. 
Pax, When may I ſpeak with him ? /* 
Rox, When't bleaſe the ſtars, 
He puls younot a haire, nor pares a naile, 
Nor ftirs a foot without due figuring + 
The Horoſcope: fit downe awhile and't pleaſe you, 
I ſee the Heavens incline to his a | 
Pay. Whats this I pray you ? 
Rev, An Engine to catchſtars, | 
W i 


Fi 


ALBUMAZAR. 
A Maſe toarreſt ſuch Plancts as have lurke 
Foure thouſannd yeers under proteRtion 
Of 7zpiter and Sol, Par, Pray youſpeak Engliſh. 
Ro», Sir,tis a perſpicill,the beſt under Heaven: 
With this Ile readea leafe of that ſmall 1/iede 
That ina wall-nut-ſhell was deskt, as phinly 
Twelve long miles off, as you ſee Paw/s from High-gate, 
Par, Wonderfull workman of fo rarcan inſtrument ! 
Rox. Twill draw the Moon fo neer that you would ſweare 
The buſh of thorns in't prick yourcycs : the Chryſtall 
Of a large Arch, multiplies millions, 
Works morethen by point blank: and by refraftions 
Optick and ſtrange, ſearcheth like the eye of truth, 
All cloſets that have windows. Have at Rowe, 
1 fee the Pope, his Cardinalsand his Mule, 
The E*g/4/4 Colledge and theIcſnits, 
And what they writeand do, Par, Let meſee too, 
Ro». So far you cannot : for this glaſic is fram'd 
Far cyes of thirtyzyou are nigh threeſcore, 
But for ſome fifty miles twill ſerve you, 
With help ofa refra&tive glafſſe that's yonder. 
For triall ſir : where arc you now : Pay, In Loxdos, 
Roy, Ha you found the glaſſe within that chamber ? Pay, Yes. 
Rex, What {ce you ? 
Pax, Wonders, wonders:I ſee as in a Land-ſhappe 
An honourable throng of noble perſons, 
As clecre as I were under the fame roofe : 
Seems by their gracious browes, and courteous looks 
Something they ſee, which if it be indifferent 
They'l favourably accept : if otherwiſe 
They'l pardon : who or what they be,T know not. (elſe? 
Ron,Why thats the court at Cambridge forty miles hence,what 
Pay. A Hall thruſt full of bare-heads,fome bald, ſome buſhe, 
Somebrayeiy brancht. Roy. Thats the Univerſity 
Larded with Townſ-men, Look yon there: what now ? 
P11, Who? I fee Dover Pecrc, a man now landing 
Attended by two Porters that feeme to grone - 
| : Unoce 
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ALBUMATZAR: 
Under the burthen of two loads of paper... 
Rom, That's Coriatus Perfierns, and ddemelansi H 
Of Afiaand &frick, Pan, The/price. Rox. I dare not &, 
Bur here's another of another: of a ſtranger vertuc. .. 
The great eA/bumazar by wondrous Att: 
In imitation of this Perſpicill, - | 
Hath fram'd an inſtrument'that multiplies). 
Objects of hearing, as thisdoth of ſeerng, © |! 
That you may know each whitper from Prefter John 
Againſt the winde, as freſh as *tweredelivercd : 
Througha trunk,or Glefters liſtnitig wall. + -: 
Pan, And may Lſce't fir? blefſe-mE once more. 
Ron, *Tis ſomething ceremonious:biit you ſhall try*t, 
Stand thus. What heare you? Pr, Nothing. Ro. Set your hands 
That the vertex of the Orgeon may == ery FN (thus 
Point out our Zenith. W hat heate:yoa now? hazhafha, | 
Par, A humming noiſe of laughtor, Ro, we chat' $ the Comet 
And Univerſity, that now are - nr jk , 
With an old Gentleman in aC Y. What now ? 
Pay, Celcſtiall muſick;but it ſcems far off. 
Liſt, liſt,'tis neerer now, Ro, *Tis muſick ? twixt t the Ads, What 


| Pan. Nothing. Rox, And now? . Ws. (now 


Pay, Muſick again,and ſtrangely delicate, 
O moſt Angelicall ! they ſing 1 Re». And now ? 
Sing [weetly that our notes may cauſe - 
The heavenly Orbes themſelves to 420k 
And at onr Muſick fland as ftdll. >: i) 
As at Jove's amoroxs will, | 
So now releaſe them as before, - 
Th' have waited long enough, ns more, 
: Pan, Tis gone, give me't again, -O to notſo;- 
Rox, What heare you now? Pay, No more theria dead Oſter 
O let meſee this wondrous inſtrument, ' : 
Roo. Sir, this is call'd an Ocacoufticon, Pan A Coufticent 
Why tis a paire of Aﬀes eares, and large ones. 
Row, Truc:for inſuch a forme the great *Albumazar | 
Hath fram'd it purpoſely, as fit'ſt receivers: - 


ALBUMAZAR, 

Ofſounds as pefacles like eyes for fight. 

Pan, W hat Gold'will buy't? Ro». llc felt you when tis finiſher. 
As.yet the Epiglottis is unperfeR, 

a», 'Soone as you can,and here's ten'crownes incarncht; ; 

For when tis done,and I have purchas'd it, 
I meancto entaile it onmy heires male for ever, 
Spight-of the ruptures of thecommon Law. 

Ro», Nay,rather giv'cto Flaviefor her jaynture : 
For ſhe that marries you,deſerves it richly, 


ACT; T, SCE N, 4+ 
Gricca, Pandolfo, Roncs, 


Cric-C\lIr, I have ſpoke with Ze/o,and he anſwers. 

Par, Hang Lelio,and his anſwers: Come hither Criccs, 
Wonder for me,admire,and be aſtoniſh'd, 6 
Marvaile thy {clfe to Marble at theſe Engines, 
Theſe ſtrange Gorgoriar inſtruments, Cric. At what? 

Pax, At this rare Perſpicill-and Otacouſticon-; 

For with theſe two Ile hearc and ſee all ſecrets, 
Vndoe iritelligencers. Pray let my man ſee 
What's done in Rome ; his cyce arc juſt as yours are. 

Ron, Pandolfo,arc:yourmad:? be wiſcand ſecret : 
Seeyou the ſteeps danger yoh are tumbling in ? 

Know you not that theſs inſtruments have power 
To unlocke the hidden'ft cloſets of whole States ? 
And you reveale ſuch myſteries to a ſervant, 
Sir be advis*d,or elſe you learneno more - 
Ofour unknowne Philoſophy. . Pan, Enough, 
What newes from Lel5o? (hall have his ſiſter ? 

(ric, He ſweares and vowes he never willconſent. 
She ſhall not play with worne Antiquities, | 
Nor lye with Snow and Statutes zand ſuch replies 
That I omit for reyerence of yotir worſhip. | 

Pan, Not h:uc hisſiſter 2 CricegT will have Flavias 
Maugre his head : by mcanes of this 2 rologer 16. 
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ALBUMA'EAR | 
Ile enzoy Flavia, Are theſtars yet inelin'd (2 ht PHE TH 
To his divine approach 2! ' Rv," One ire brings hint! «. N 

Cri, What Strologer? Pay, 'The learned: s Tue, \ 
The high Almanack of (Gerinanjyan Indian: : | 
Far beyond Trebeſo1d and Thipoliy: ETD AT 
Cloſe by the Worlds cnd:wrare.Con jurerz | MO. 
And great Aſtrologer,-/His:nameypray fir joÞ! 

Rox. Alburazarrs Afeteoroftopicd, | | 

Cri. A name of force to/hang hint wirhvut trial. 

Pax, As heexcels in Science, lo in Title. | 
He tels of loſt plate, horſes,arid ſtrayd eatteMl-? - 
Directly,as he had ſtolne them all himſelfe. 

Cri. Or he, or ſome of his confederates, 

Pay As thou reſpes thy life, look to oy tongue, 
Albamazar hasan Otacoifitcon, LLC - 
Be filent, reverent,and adtnirehis: Skill; WAY 
See what promiſing couhtenance 2ppeares 7. F | 
Stand ſtill and wonder:wonder and (tand ſtill: 


ACT. T. SCENE: +  DrAOny 
Albemagur, Rowe, BamblF, Chic. (41 ut 


Alb, R Ons, thebunth of Planets new fot ont” oy 
Hangingatthe end of ate Peripictth,” * —__ 
Send them to Gali/goat Palluny 1 ft id 3 40% 9 
Let him beſtow them where he pleaſe; Burahie flare sQSTY 
Lately diſcovercd twixt the horns oP Avzer,"” "21 
Are as a preſent for Pando/foes marriage, - 
And hence ſt1l'd Sidere Pandolfea,. i 1 V1 
Pan, My marrageiCricea'the *c MY 4 
O moſt Celoſtiall-Alhbwmnzar t! 2.” | 
- Cri, And ſends y* a preſent Frolrehe head of 4 Aries: 
A16, My Almanack:tnade for the Meridian 
And height of /apan, give'tthy'Baſt Indy Company ;, * 
There may-they fmell the priceof Cloves at1d —EM 
Monkiegand China-difarr five yeers enſuing, 


= \, et 


And 


ALBUMAZAR. | 


And know the ſucceſſe of che. v9yage of Megertts y' 23 210, 
hk in.theyolume of the Firmament, }. -24.) 212 23: 
« child ren of the ſtars read things to come, 

As dandy as poore mortalls.{torics paſt 
In Speed or Hollingſhead, Ro; The perpetuall motion | WC) 
With a true laram in't to.ryun tyelvehoures. -;- A x 
*Fore Mabomets returne.. . '. Alb, Deliver it FX a 
Toa Turky FaRor,bid him with carc preſent it - | 
From me to the houſe of Ortomas, Ro. I will fir, 

Cric, Pray youſtand here and wonder now for MCs. 1. 
Bc aſtoniſh'tat his Gergox,for I cannot. | Fs 

Pan, Vpon'my life he: proves a mecre impoſture. 
Peace,not-a:word,be filent and admire. . 

Alb. As for the iſſue of the next ſummers warre, 
Revcale't to-none,keepe it to thy ſelfe in ſecret, F | 
As a touch-ſtone of my skill. in propheſic,: Begon,. Ken gol 

Alb. Sigttior Pandolfo,Tpray you pardon mee, «© 
Exoticall diſpatches of preat conſequence WET: 
Staid ms; and caſting the Nativity | 20k 
O'th' Cham of Tartar and a private conference - nit 
With a Mcrcuriall intelligence, | 91:06 3x7 & 7 
Yare welcome in a good houre,better minute... >  4,! 
Beſt ſecond, happieſt third, fourth,fift,and ping 
Let the twelve houſes ofthe Horoſcope - ai 5580 
Bc lodgd with fortitudexand fortunates, .. it 37 
To make you bleſt in your delignes Pgndolfo..) o ft64i £24. 0 

Pas, Wer't not much trouble to yeur ſtarry: -apieanies? 
I a poore mortall wonld intreat your furtherance -* 
In a terreſtriall buſineſſe, Alb, My Emphemeris lies, 
Or Iforcſcc your errant. : thus ?tis thus. 1+ +.» | 
Yon had a.ncighbour cal'd Antonto, |; ©1111 
A widdower like your ſelfe,whoſe onely daughter, 
Flavia yau love,and he as machad mir'd.. 
Your Child Sulpiria, Js not this right ? £ 

Pas, Yes fir ; Oſtrange ! Crigea admire in fi lence.” 

Alb, You two degreed acotintar-match betwixt you, 

And purpos'd to track datighters.: :Is't.not ſo? 
CY Pars 
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ALEBUMAZAR. 


Pon, Tuſt as you ſay't.- Cricea ad mire and Wonder,” » 
Cric, This no fuch ſecret « Jooketoyonr ſelfe, he” le cheaty you.. 
Alb, Antonio after this match concluded, 
Having great ſummes of gold' iti Babbary, * 
Defires of youbefore: heconſummate - 
The Rites of Matrimony, he'm ight goerhither, 
For three moneths ; but as now®tis three and three-* 
Sincehe imbarkt,and is not yet-return'd. mens? 
Now fir your buſineſle is'to me to know, ITO <1 
Whether eFntonio be dead oy living,” ? LOY YE1 
Ile tell you inſtantly. + Paw; Hilbitwourevea'd 48 >' 
Itold it none bnt thee: Cric;)NotT; ' © Pan. Whyftare you? 
Are you not well> 6b; Fwander*twixt the Poles 
And heavenly hinges,*monigſt excentricalls; | 
Centers, concent rickes, Cireles, 11 jeycits, / cy 
To huncout an aſpe&fit for your bn Sa] 
Cric, Mcane oftentationtfor'thame awake your (elfe; © 
Alb, And ſince the Lampe of Heaven is newly cntre- es | 
Into Cancer, old eLntonio is ſtarke dead; © ES ES | 
Drown'd in the Seaſtonedead ,; for: atoms. diretorini 314-6 
In the ſixt houſe ; and th* wanin "Moane-by  Capricorige,” * 
He's dead he's dead# 33". Tre”? Is an' ill eimers marry,” ' 
The Moone growes fork't,and walkes with Capricorne. 
Pan, Peace foole : theſe words are full of myſterie.*" 
Alb, What ominous face and diſmall countenance ' ©. 
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Mark't for diſaſters lated ofall the heavetis, - £24 SHEFH 
Is this, that followes you, Pan, He is my ſervant; (34G V7 D'S 
A plaine and honeſt ſpeaker, but no harme in him,” Ts SIPGQ 6 | 


Cric, What ſceyouin my face ? - 
Alb, Horrour and darkneffe,deativand' callowitye! . 
de ſwearc thou wert hang'd, ſtoodſt thowbuttoo hte tights 
But now the Starres threatena nearet death: ODT, 
Sir, ſend to toalchis knell, i: (Plan, What is hedcad ? EPS.» 
Alb, He ſhall beby che dint of many! ſtabs: |. Pee 
Oaely I ſpy alitsle bopooffraping*. <0 07 Ct” 
Through theclonds and 'foule aſpefts df Heath: ff pe 
Cric, Sir,pray give'no credir to this: cheater,” x2 þ 2utpttt Hui, 
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” _ALBUMAZAR. 
Or with his words of Art he'le make you dote- 
As much on his feign'd skill,as on faire Flavis. 


ACT. 1. SCEE. 6. 
Harpaz, Farbo, Album, Pandolfo, Cricca, 


Har. GH villaine, ſtay, though fafety*t ſelfe defend thee 
Thou dyeſt, -' Fr, Come doethy worſt,thruſt ſare,or dic. 


Cric, For heavens ſake Gentlemen ſtay your hands,helpe,helpe.. 


Helpe A/buma<zar. "Harp, Thus to the hinderer- 

Of my revenge, Cvrze, Save me Al/bumazar, | 
Farb, And-thus,and thus,and thus. Cric, Maſter, I dye,Idye, 
Harp, Flieſt thou baſe coward? *tis not thy-heels can ſavethee, 


ACT: 1. SCEN. »; 


Album, ' Pand, Cric: 
| | (am dead... 
6 !” Par, What ailes thee Cricca? Cri. I 2m dead,T 
Trouble your ſel\fno more, Par.yWhat dead & ſpeak'(t2- 
Cric. Onely there's left a litle breath to tell you, 
Par. Why whercart hurt? Cris, Stab'd-with a thonfand daggers: 
My keart,my lights, my lver,and my sKinne 
Picrſt like a five. Pay, Here's not a wound,ſtand up, 
»Tis but thy feare. Cric, *Tis but one wound all overs 
Softly,oh ſoftly : you have loſt the trueft ſervant, Farewell I dio,. 
Alb. Live by my ceurteſic,{tand up and breath. 
The dangerous and malignant influence is paſt ; 
But thanke my charity-that put by the blowes, 
The leaſt of which threatned a dozen graves. 
Now learne to fcoffe divine Aſtrelogy, 
And flight her ſervants. Cr:i,A Surgion, good fir,a Sirgeon, . 
' Pay, Thrart well, thart wel. Cr, Now TIperceſvel am :. 
I pray you pardon me Divine Aſtrologer, 
Fes GC 3. Alb, 
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ALBUMAZARs: :: : ; 
Alb, I doc, but henec-forth laugh at{Afrology,. 1 ' + 
And call her ſervants Cheaters. a bt aid 14 

Pan, Now to our buſineſſe ; on good Albumazar, 

Albsx, Now ſince the moone paſſerh from Capricorne, 
Through Aquarius to the watry.ſigne of Piſces, - 

Artoxio's drownd,and is devour'd by fiſhes, 

Pas.ls't certaine? - A/b,Certaine, Par,Then let my carneſtnes 
Intreat your skill a favour. Alb, Tt ſball, butfi 
I'le tell you what yoga meane toaskeme. Pax, Strange! 

Alb, Anromio dead that promiſed you hisdaughter,. 

Your bulineſſe is to catreat me raiſc his Ghofh,: 
And force 1tſtayat hometill it hayeperform'd 
The promiſe paſt,and fo-returne to reſt, | PE, 

Pan, That;that, y have hit it, moſt divine A/oumazar. 

Ab, Tis a hard thing;for de privationa ad habiti# non datur re- 
O whata buſineſſe'! what a Maſterpiece (greſſm: 
Tis to raiſe up his Ghoſt whoſe body's caten 
By fiſh. This worke deſires a planetary intelligence 
Of 1upiter and So/,and theſe great Spirits 
Are proud ,phantaſticall : It askes. much charges, 

To enticathenefemate guiding of their Spheares (no colt. 
To waite on:mortalls, . Paz, So.I may have my purpoſe, ſpare for. 
Alb. Site ſpare your purſe, [le doit an cafier way; .;  . 


#1 


» 


The worke ſhall coſt you nothing.. * 

We< have an Art is cald Prof irerays r 

That deales with ſpirits and intelligences _ --: 

Of meaner office and condition, ett far 

W hoſceſervice craves ſmall charges-: with one of theſe -: .,. + . 

Ie change ſomeſervant or good friend of yours 
/To the perfe& ſhape of this Antonio : 

So like in face,behaviour,ſpeech,and ation, | 

That all the Towne ſhall\wearc'Aztonro lives. | 

Pan, Moſt necromanticall Aſtrologer, 

Doe this,and take me for your ſervant ever. 

And for your paines,after the transformation | 
This chainc is yours,it coſt two,hundred-pound,  :,,*;1; +5 
Beſide the Jewel. AZ Aﬀter the worke is finiſh't,then how. now? - 

Bo : What 


- 4 
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ALBUMAZAR, 
What lines arc theſe that Iboke-languineous 2?- 
As if the ſtars conjur'd to-do you miſchicfe? 


Pan, How? mean you ine? A/s,They* re dusky marks of Saturxe, 


It feems ſome ſtone ſhall tall upon your head, 
Threatnirg a fracture of the Pericraninm. 

Par. Cricca, come hither, fetch me my ſtaffe again,. 
Threeſcore and ten's.return'd : A generall Palſic 
Shakes out the love of Flavia with a feare, 

Is there no remedy ? 46, Nothing but patience, 
The Planet threatens fo, whoſe prey youare. 
The Stars and Planets daily war together. : 


- Forſhould they ſtand at truce but ane halfe houre 


This wondrons Machin of the world would ruine; 

Who can withſtand their powerfull influence ?. 
Pay. You with your wiſdome,good ef/bumazar, 
Alb, Indeed the Fgypriau Prolomy the wile, 


Pronounc'titas an Oracle of truth; Sapiens dominabitnr aftr is, 


Who's above there? Roxca bring down the cap 


. "Wade irithe point of ercnry being aſcendent z- 


Here put it on, and in your hand this Image, 
Fram'd on a Tueſday when the fierce of warre 
Mounted th* Horizon in the ſigne of Arrzes. 
With theſe walke as unwounded as Ach:4es, 
Dipt by his mother Thers, Pay, Youbind me to your ſervices 
Alb, Next get the man you purpoſe to transforme, 
And meet me here. Pay, I willnot fail to finde you, 
Alb, Mean while with Sciofericall inftrument, 
way of Azimuth and Almicautarath 
le ſeek ſome happy point in Heven for you. 
Px, 1 reſt your ſervant ſir. A, Let all the Stafs 
Gnide you with moſt -propitious influence. 


ACT. 1. SCENE 8. 


Pandelfo, Cricca. 


Pan,F YErcs aſtrangeman indecd,of skil profound ? 
Hts right he knew my buſines; forc he ſaw me?- 


And 
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ALBUMATZTAR. 
And how thou skoftrſt him when we talkt'in private. 
'Tis a brave inſtrument his Otacouſticon, 
(ric, Incarneſt fir, Itooke him for a cheater : 
As many,under name of —_— men, 
With promiſe of Aſtrology,much abuſe 
The gaping vulgar , wronging that ſacred skill, 
Thar 1n the ſtarres reads all-our ations. 
Pan, -Is there no Archers o're our heads? laok Criccs, 
(ric, None but the Arch of heaven,that cannot fall. 
Par, Is not that made of Marble? I have read 
A ſtone dropt fromthe Moone ; and much I feare 
The fit ſhould take her now, and voyd another. 
Cric, Feare nothing ſir,this charmed Aercariall cup 
Shields from the fall of mountaines : *tis not a ſtone 
Can checke his Art;walke boldly, Paz, I doc,let's in, 
 Finis eAt, 1, 


_Trmcalo, Armellins, 


T rincalo, 

"37 E that faith T am not in love,helyes De cap 4 pe ; For Tam 

idle,choicely neate in my cloathes, valiant ,and extreame 

witty : My meditations are loaded with metaphors, -and 

ſongs ſonnets : Not a one ſhakes his tayle, but I ſigh out a 

paſſion : thus doe I to my Miſtris ; but alas I kifſe the dogge, and | 
thekicks me, I neverſee a young wanton Filly, but fay 1, there 

goes Armeina ; nor a luſty ſtrong Aﬀe,but I remember my ſelfe, | 

and ſit downe to confider what a goodly race of Mules would in- 
herit,if ſhe were willing : onely I want utterance , and that's a 

maine marke of love too, Arm, Trincalo, Trincalo, 

Trinc, O''tis Armellina : now if ſhe have the wit tobeginne,as 

I meanc ſhe ſhould then willI confound her with compleinents 

drawne 


ALBUMAZAR, - 


drawn from the Playes I feat the Fortune, and Red Bull, where i 
| learn all the words [ ſpake and anderſtand nor, 

Arm, Trincalo,what price bears Wheat, and Saffron, that your 
band's ſoſtiffe and yellow? nota word? why Trincals | what l1- 

| lineſſe in Town? how doallat Totnam ? grown mute? What de 

| you bring from the Conntry ? 

| Trin, There'tis, Now arc my floud-gates drawn, and Ile fur- 
round her, What have I brought ſweet bit of beauty ? a handred 
thouſand falutations o'th'elder houſe to your molt illuſtrious Ho- 
nour and Worſhip. 

Arm, To methcſc Titles? is your basket full of nothing elſe? 

Tr:2. Full of the fruits of love,molt refplendant Ledy;a preſent 
to your worthineſſe from your Werſhips poore vaſſall 7rincalo, 

Arm, My life on't, he ſcrap't theſe complements from his Cart 
the laſt load hee carried forthe Progrefie, What ha you read that 
may you grow ſo cloquent ? 

Tris, Sweet Madain, I read nothing but the lines of your La- 
diſhips countenance, and deſire onely to kifſe the skirts of your 
—— , if you vouchſafe mee not the happineſſe of your white 

ands, , 

Arm, Come,gives your basket and take it. | 

Tri, Oſwect | now will I never waſh my mouth after , nor 
breath, but at my noſthrils, left I loſe the taſte of her fingers, Ar- 
mellts»a,T muſt tell you a ſecret if you'le make much on't, 

Arm, As it deſcrves:what is 't ? 

Tris, I love you,dcar morſell of moddty, I love:and fo truly, 
that Ilemake you Miſtris of my thoughts, Lady of my revenews, 

_ and commit all my moveables into your bands , thatis , Igivc 
you an carneſt kifſe in the high way of Matrimony, 

Arm, This is the end of all this buſinefſe ? 

Trin, Is this the cad of all this buſineſſe, moſt beautwfull , and 
moſt worthy to be meſt beautifull Lady, 

Arm, Hence foole, hence. | ; 

Trin, Why now ſhe knows my meaning, let it work : She put 
up the fruit in her lap,. and threw away thebasket : Tis a plaine 
figne, ſheabhors the words, and cmbraces the. meaningy O lips, 
no lips , but leaves beſmeared with _ ___ no _ ut 

drops 


ALBUMAZAR. © | 


drops of Hony combs 1 O conibs no combs, bit fountains full of 


teares { Otcarcs no tearcg,biult—— 
- ; 
ACT; 2. SCENE 2. 
, ' Panalfo, T1 rincals, 


Par, Dong denyes me:no perſwaſions, | 
, Proffers,rewards, can work hun to transform; 
Yonder's'my Country Farmer Trinealo, | 
Never jn fitter time good Trencalo, 
'Frs. Likea lein horſe t' a freſhand luſty-paſture, 
Pa#x,. What rent dolt pay me for thy Farm at Tormam 
Tre. Ten pound; and tind't tao deare a peny-worth. 
Pay, My hand here : take it rent-free forthree lives, 
To ſerve me ina bu'inefic Leemploy thee, 
Fri, Serve you? Ile ferve, reſerve,conſerve, preferves 
Deſerve you Ge th'one halfe, O zArmellina, 
A joynture, hay a joyntare ! what's your employment ?. 
Pax, Heres an Aitrologer has a-wondrous fecret 
To transfor me men to other ſhapes,and perſons. / 


_T 


Tri», How? transform things to men? Ile bring nine Taylors 


Refus'd laſt Mufter, thall give five Marks a piece 

To ſhape three men of ſervice out of all, - 

And grant him the reminant ſhredsabove the birgair, - + - 
Pu, Now if thowlt tet him change thee, take this leaſe, 

Drawn ready; pnt what lives thou pleaſeſt, Tri, Stay, Sir. 

Say Tam transformd ; who ſhall enjoy the leaſe ? 

I? or the perfon I mult tarn to. Per, Thou, - 

Thou,. The-refemblance laſts but one whole day : - 

Then home true Farmer, as thou wertbefore, - © 
Tri», Wherc ſhall poor Trinca/o be? how's this transforms? 

Tranſmuted? how 2'notT : I love my ſelf 

Better then fo : theres no leafe,. I'de not vemer' 

For the whole fee-ſimple, Pas, Tell me thedifiere nce © 

Betwixt a fool and z'wiſc man. FEDE9] 
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ALBUMAZAR, 
As twixt your Worſhip and my ſelf, | Pax, A wiſe man; 
Accepts all fair oCcaſions of advancement, 17 ood 
' Flyes nocommodity for fares of danger, | 
Veatersand gains, lives cafily,drinks good wine, 
Fares neatly, 's richly cloath'd in worthielt company, 
While your poor Fool and Clown, for fear of perill, - - 
Sweats hourly for adry brown eraſt tobedward,', , , 
And wakes all night for want ofmoyſture. Tren, Well, fir, 
I'de rather ſtarve in this my loved Image, 
Then hazard thus my life, for othery looks.. 
Change is a kinde of death; I dare not try it,  _ 
Pas, *Tis nat ſodangerous as thou taklſt it,wee'l only 
Alter thy count'nance for a day. Imagine, 
Thy face mas{t only : or that thou dreamt all night 
Thou wer't apparell'd in A»tono's form 
And waking figu'ſt thy ſelftruc Trincalo,,  « 
Tris, Antonio s forme? was not Antoxto a Gentleman'? 
Pan, Yes, and ancighbour, that's his houſe.. Trin, O hob 
Now do ſmell th'Aftrologers trick:hee'l teep me 
In ſeuldicrs bloud; or boyle me 1n a Caldron. 
Of Barbarous Law French : Or anoint me oyer. . ... 
With ſupply oile of great mens fery ices. | 
For theſe three means raiſe Yeomen tothe Gentry, . 
Pardon me fir:T hatethoſe medicines. Fyl | 
All my poſterity will ſmell and taſt on't 
Long as the houſe of Trincalo endures, | 
Pas, There's noſuch bufineſſe, thou ſhalt only ſeem fo 
And this deccive: Azton1o's agly. = 
Trin, Areyouaſlur'd? *twould grieve me tobe brayed 
Ina huge moctar,wrought to paſte,and moulded 
To this Anrorives mould ; GrantT be turnd : what then? 
Pay. Enter his houſe, be revercne'dby his frvants, 
And give his daughter Flaviato mc'in marriage. 
The circumſtances ile. inſtru& thee aftcr. © | 
Tri», Pray give me lcave;this fide fayes do't, this do not, 
Before | leave you Tom Trizcalo take my connſell, 
Thy Miſtris Armeling is Antoniocs maid, 


D 2 _ And/ 


ALBUMATZAR, 

And thon in his1hape mayſt poſſeſſeher, Turn. 

But if I be Azt0»20, then Antonio © 

Enjoyes that happinefſe, not Trincalo, _. 

A pretty trick to make my ſelfe a Cackold. | 

No,no; there, take your Leaſe. Tie hang firſt, Soft, 

Be not fo cholerick Thowmas:If F become Antonio, 

Then all his riches follow. This fair occafion 

Once vaniſh't, hope'not the like ; of aſtark Clown 

T (hall appcare ſpeck and ſpan Gentleman: | n 

A pox of Ploughs,and Carts,and Whips and Horſes, 
Then Armelina ſhall be given to Trincats; - 
Three hundred Crowns her portion: wee'le get a boy 

And call him Tran{formation Trincalo,  —_ 

THe do't, fir. Pas.” Art reſoly'd'> Tri», Reſolv'd tis done? 
With this condition : after I have given your Worſhip 

My daughter F/av5a, you fhall then move my Worſhip 
And much intreat me to beſtow my Maid 

Upon my flfe, I ſhould ſiy Trincals, 

Pay, Content, and for thy fake will make her portion 
Two hundred Crowns. T7», Now are you much deeciv'd; 
I never meant it. * Pan. How ? T1. I did but jeſt, | 
And yet my hand, Ilc do't. For Tam mntable, - | 
And the nos apt. to change : Come, come fir,quickly, 
Lets toth*Aſtrologer, and there transforme... 

Reform, conform,deform me at your pleaſure, 

I loath this Country countenance; difpatch.: myskin 

Itches like Snabs-in Aprill,to beftript'off oo. 

Quickly, O quickly, as you love Fiavia, quickly. 

Albumazar, Pandolfv\ Ronca Tron. 

Alb. Cor Parndolfo,y*arrive inhappieſt honre: 1"! - * 
It the ſeven Plancts were your neereſt kindred, | '' 

Andall the Conftcllations'yourallies © i ©: 7 26 ff 0 Stn 


Wercthe twcelye houſes aud the Innes o!th Zodiavk/ 21: 11d (os 
T EY | Your 
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ALBUMATAR. 


Your own fce-fimple; they could never haye choſen 
A fitter place to favour your deſires. 

For the great Luminaries look from Hilech, 

And midſt of Heaven in Angels, conjundtions, 
And fortunate aſpeRts,a Trine and Scxtilc, 


Ready to powre propitious fnfluences. | 
Par. Thanks to your power,and court'fie thatſo plac'd them, 


Thar is the man that's ready for the bulineſle. 

416, Ofa moſt happy count nance and timber fit 
Toſquarcto th' Gentry :his looks as apt for changing, 
As he were cov*red with Camelions skins, 

Trin, Except my hands; and *twill betroublclome 
To fit theſe fingers to Antonio*s gloves. 

Pas. Pray let's about the work as ſoon as may be, 

416, Firlt chooſe a large low room,whoſe door's full Eaſt, 
Or ncer inclining : for th' Orientall quarter's 
Moſt bountifall of favours, Pas. Ihave a parlcr 
Of a great ſquare and height, as you deſire it, 

2716, Southward muſt Iooka wide and ſpacious windows 
For howſocver Omar,e Alchabitire, 
Hali, Albenezra, ſeem ſomthing to diflent x 


Yet Zoroaſtres, ſonne of Oromaſms, 


Hiarcha, B rachman,T heſpion, Gymnoſophift, = 
Gebir, and Budda Babylonicuss 

With all the ſubtile Caba/5/ts and Chaldees, 
Sweare the beſt influence:for our Metamorphoſis 
Stoops from the'South, or as ſome ſay, South-eaſt. 

Pan, This room's, as fit as you had made it of purpoſe. 

Tri, Now dol feel the calf of my right leg 
Tingle,and dwindlc toth'ſmalnefſe of a bed-ltaffe. 

Such a ſpeech more turns my high ſhooes ſtrait boots. 
Rox, Nere were thoſe Authors citcd to better purpoſe, 

For through that window all P«ndo{foes treaſures 

Mnſt cake their flight and fall upon my ſhoulders. 

416, Now if this light Meridionall bad a large caſement 
That over-look't ſome unfrequented alley, "m8 
Twere much more proper for th' Intelligences 

Coded | D 3 Arc 


ALBUMAZAR. 


Are nice and coy, ſcorning te mixe their eſſence 
' With throng'd diſturbance of croſſe multitudes. . 
Rox. Spoken by art Al/bumazar, a providery ſetter, 
' For ſo ſhall we receive what thou hand our 
Free from from diſcovery. But in my conſcience 
All windows point full South for ſuch a buſincſle. 
Par... Go to my; houſe, ſatisfic your curious choice, 
Butcredir me, this parler's fit, it neighbours . 
Toa blind alley, that in buſieſt Term-time 
Feels not the footing of one paſſenger : 

A/6, Now then declining from Theowrga, \ 
Arrensſaria, Pharmacia, rejeQing 
Necro-pure- geo-hydro=che Sro-coſcinomancy, 
With other vain and ſuperſtitious Sciences, 
Wee'lanchor at the art Preſtigiatory, 

That repreſents one figure for another, - 
With ſmooth deceit abuling th'cyes of mortals. 

Tri, O my rightarmel'tisalter'd, and me thinks 

Longs for a ſword : theſe words have ſlain a Plow-man, 
Alb, And incethe Moon's the only Planet changing: 

For from the Neomezia in ſeven dayes _ : 

To the Dicortima, in ſeven more toth? Paxnſelinum, 

And inas mnch from Plenilunium 

Thorow DiceFma to Neomenia, 

'Tis ſhe muſt help us in this operation, 


of 


Tri, What Towns are theſe? theſtrangeneſie of theſe names, | 


Hath ſcal'd the marks of many a painfull harvelt, - 
And made my new pil'd finger itch for dice, 
Pas, Dceply confidred wondrous Albamaezar: 
O let me kiſle thoſe lips that flow with-icicnce, 
Alb, For by her various looks ſhe intimates 
To underſtanding ſoules,that onely ſhe 
Hath power t'cfeta true formation, 
Cauſe then your parler to be kept carefully, ODT 
Waſht,rubb'd, perfam*d,hang'd round from top to bottome 


With pure white Junary Tapftry,or needle-work;, 


4 


But if *twere cloth of filyer, *tyere mich better, | - 7 


Roy; 


* \y q 


ALBUMAZAR. 


Ron Good good !a rich beginning :good lwhats nexy ? 
Alb. Spread all the floore with finekt holland ſheets, 
And over them faire damaske Table-cloaths, 
Above all theſe draw me chaſt Virgins aprons 
The room,the work,and workman muſt be pure, | 
Tri», With Virgins aprons? the whole compaſſe of this City 
Can not afford a dozen, Rox. So, there's ſhirts 
And bands to furniſh all on's for a twelve-moneth, 
Alb. Analtar m the midſt, loaded with plate 
Of filver Baſons, Yewres,Cups, Candleſt icks, 
Flaggons and Beakers,Salts, Chargers, Caſting-bottles, 
Twere not amifle to mix ſome bowles ofgold,. 
So they be maſlie ; the better to reſemble 
The lovely brothgr-hood of S/ and Zxna. 
Alſo ſome Dia s for [apiter, 
Forby the whiteneſſe and bright ſparkling luſtres 
Weallare th? Intelligences to deſcend. 
Row, Furboand I arc thoſe Intelligences 
That muſt attend upon the Magiſtery, 
Alb, Now for the ceremonious Sacrifice, 
Provide ſuch creaturcs as the Moon delights in, 
Two ſucking Lambs, white as the Alpine ſnow : 
Yet if they have a mole or two, twill pafle, 
The Moon her felf wants not her pots. Pax. Tis true, 
Ron, Were they hel-black,we'de make a ſhift tocat them, 
e116, White Capons,Pheafants:Pigeons:one little Black-bird 
Would ſtain and ſpoyle the work, Get ſeverall Wines 
To quench the holy embers : Rhenith, Greek wine 
White Muskadell, Sherry, and rich Canary, 
So't be not grown too yellow:for the quicker, 
Brisker, and older,the.bet:er for theſe ceremonies, 
The more abundance , ſooner ſhall we finiſh, 
For *tis onr rule in fach like buſineſſes, 
Who ſpares moſt, fpends moſt ': either this maſt doo't, | 
Or th*refolutien of five-hundred yeers " "= 
Cannot:ſo fit are all the Heavens to help us, 


Ron, Athouſand thanks, thou'lt make a Compleat cheat] = 
Thus: 


ALBUMAZAR. 
Thus loaded with this treaſure, cheer'd with wine, 
Strengthned with meat: wee'l carry thee in triumph, 

As the great Generall of our atchievement, | 

Pax. Sir, for rich platc and jewels I have ſtore, 

But know not how to furniſh you with angingy. 

Alb, Cannot you borrow from the ſhops ?_ foure houres 

Shall render all as fair as you receiv'd it, 

Par, That can Icafily do. A1b, And here you ſit 

If you chance meet with boxes of white Comfits, 
Marchpanc, and dry Sucket, Macarouns and Dict-bread, 
*Twill help on well. Rec, To furniſh out our Banquet, 

Alb, I had cleanforgot, we mult have Amber-greece, 

The grayeſt can be found, ſome dozen ounces, 

Ie uſe but halfe a dram : but tis our faſhion 
T'offer a litttefrom a greater lumpe, | 

Pan, All ſhall be done with expedition. 
Alb, And when your man's transform'd the chain you promild, 
Par, My hand:my deeds ſhall wait upon my promiſe : 
Alb. Lead then with happy foot to view the chamber, 
Pas, I gofir, Trincalo attend us here, 
And not a word on pevnill of thy life. 
Tris, Sir, if they kill me lle not ſtir a foot, 
And if my tongue's puld out, not ſpeak a word, 


ACT. 2. SCENE. 4. 


Trincalo, Cricca, 


= 


Trin, ſWhata buſincfle *tis to be transform'd ! 
My maſter talks of four and twenty houres, 

But if I miſſe theſe Flags of Yeomanry, 

Smld in the ſeat, and ſhine in the bloom of Gentry, 

Tis not their Strologie, nor Sacrifice, 

Shall force me caſt that coat, Ile never part with'c 

Till I be Shriefe of th*County,and in commiſſion 

Of Peace and Bxoram, Then will I get m'a Clarke, 

ApraQtiz'd fellow, wiſer then my Worſhip, 


ALBUMAZAR, | 
And dominere amongſt my fearcfull neighbours,.,, : 


And feaſt them bountifully with their own bribes... Cri. Trincalol 
Tri, *Twearca gold chaine at every quarter Seſſions, + 
Looke big,and grave,and ſpeak not one wiſe word, Cri Trincals! 
Tri Examige wenches got with child, and curiouſly 

Search all the circymtances : bave blank ALttineuſſes | 

Printed in'readinefſe;, breath nought but Sirra, 

Rogue, ha? how? hum? Conſtable looke to your charge. 

Then voucha Statute and a Latine Sentence, ne 

Wide from the matter. Cri.Trincalo, Tri. Licence all Alchouſcs, 

Match my Son Tranſformationt'a Knights daughter, wer 

And buy a bouncing Pedigree of a welch Herald : and then-—- - 
Cri, What in ſuch ſerious meditations ? 

Tri, Faith no ; but building Caſtles in the Ayre, 

W hile th' weathers fit : O Cr:cca, ſuch a bulineſle ! 

Cri, What is't ? Tr. Nay ſoft tare ſecrets te my malter ; 
Lock'd in my breſt : he has the key at's purſeſtrings. 
Cri, My maſters ſecret? keep it good Farmer, keep it, 

I would not lend an care to't if thou didſt hire me. Fare-well, 
T3. O how it boyles and fwels : if I keep't lenger, 

'Twill grow t!impoſtume in my breſt, and choake me, Cyicca, 
Cri, Adicn good Trin:alo, the ſecrets of our betters * 

Are dangerous, I dare not know't, 75, But hear'ſt thor, 

Say I ſhould tell, canſt keep't as cloſe as I doe ? | 
Cr3, Yes :; but I had rather want it. Adicu. Tri. Albumazar, 
Cri, Fare-well.Tri.e Albumazar.Cri.Pre'thee. Tr. Albumater, 

Th Aſtrologer hath undertooke to change me = 

T” Antonio's, ſhape : this done, muſt I give Fl/axia 

To my old maſter, and his maid to Trixcale, 

Crs. But where's Pandolfo and Albumazar ? 
Tri, Gone newly home to chooſe a chamber fitting 

For tranſmutation : So now my heart's at caſe... _ 
Cri. 1fearo the skill and cunning of Albumazer 

With his black Art, by whom Paxgdo//o fockes _ 6 ER 

To compaſſe Flavia, ſpight of her brother Lelio, _ ©. ..' 

And his owne Son Exgenio that loves her dearcly, - -. ._.., 

T'lc looſe no time, þut finde them, and rey. :- - 7 
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ALBUMAZAR. 
The plot and work to eroffe this accident. 
But 7++»calo;art thou {6'taſkn veatrots 
To be transform'd with hazatd of thy life ? 
Trin. What cate I for a life, that have a Leaſe" 
For three : Biit Iam certain there's no danzer int. 
Cric, No'dahger, cut thy finget and that pains thee ; 
Then what wilt do to ſhred and mince thy carkafſe, | 
Bury'*t in hork-drmg, ould it new, nd turn it 
T* Antonio : and when thiart chang'd, if Lis 
Smell ont your plot, whatwords of puniſhment 
Thou muſt cndnte, poote TY;hchls 1 th edeſire = 
Ofgains abufes thee4 benor rrandform'd, -m_ap$ 
Trin, Cyicca,thouunderſtandeſt not: :for Ant onro 
Whom I reſemble, ſuffers alt:notT. 
Cri, Yonder wank conic, ile hence and laſt to Leh. 


"Wakts - Panbjs. Oicea, 


Alb, Þ He jc Chamber $fit: fie-prophde the ptits and' hangings | 
d other neceffaries:give ri& ordet - 

The ROUT be cleans'd,perfium'd and hangd, incan whik, 

With Aſtcalobe,and Meteoroſcope, 

Hefinde the Cuſpe and Alfridaria, 

And kfiow what Plinet is ih Cazimi. | 

AllMilbeready fir, 4s you VR? 1-2: 

- Doctor ABawazas i hav bayes vaſh of d iriking 

artery of Leachery rins through un brow 

ray when youturri me Gentleman, pr 7 

Thoſe two, if ttmy be done with Reptration. Fg 
416, Feare not, ite only clldthofit, good Fellowlhipy | 

And th'other, civift Recreation. : 
Tri, And when you .cothe to th'heart,ſpoile not the love df Hp. 

And in my beaded taveas _ DIRIEON. 24 Þ mrbina 


; . As may ſpy faltkodd'in x Tavern recko 
And let mealone for Boiinty te "winkand pa 


And: 


ALBUMAZAR., 

And if you change meperfetly; t - 

Le bring y*a dozen Knights for cuſtomers, | 
Alb. | warrantthee ; fir, are you well inftruged | 

In all thcſe neceſſarices? Par, Thiare inmy Table-book, 
Alb. Forget not clothes for th* new transform'd, and robes 

For me to ſacrifice, you know the faſhion, | vial 

Te rather change five, then apparel! one : 

For men have hving ſoules, clothes arcnnanimate, 
Pan, Here take this Ring, deliver itto my brother, 

An Officer inthe Wardrobe, hee'l furniſh you 

With Robesand Clothes of any ſtwffe or faſhion. 
Alb, Almuten Alchochoden of the ſtars attend you. 
Pay, I kifle your hands divine Aſtrologer, 


ACT. 2. SCENE 6. 
Paraclfo, Trmcals, 


Par, V} quickly Tr:xcaloto my child Szlpitiz, | 
| Bid her lay out my fairelt Damaske Table-clothes, 
The faireſt Holland ſheets, all the ſilver Plate 
Two Goſflips cups of gold:my greateſt Diamonds: 
Make haſte. Trim. As faſt as Alchichodew and Almwren 
Cancarry me : wn ſuretheſetwo are Devils. | 

Pa», This isthat bleſſed day Tſo much long'd for: 
Fourc hourcs attendance,till my nanibe chang'd, _ 
Faſt locks mein the lovely arines of Flavia: Away Trinicals, 
How ſlow the day ſlides on!When we defire 
Times haſte, it ſeems to loſe a match with Lobfters, 
And when we wiſtthim ſtay, he imps his wings 
With feathers plum'd with thouglit, Why Trizcals! We 

| Trin, Here fir, Pay, Come let's'away for clothof ſilver, _ + 
Wine and materials for the'Sicttiee; oo 


ACT. 2. S$CEN. 5. 
| Lelio,  Engenio,: Cricca, 


| Le, Enyenio, theſe words art wonilets jſt belief, 
2 
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ALBUMAZAR.” 
Is your old Father of fo poore a judgement 
To think it in the power of mantoturn: # 
Oane perſonto another. * Eng, Lehio, his deſire 
T*enjoy your ſiſter Flavia, begets hope, ** | 
Which like a waking dream, makes falſeapparence 
Lively as truth it ſelfe, Ze; But who's the man- + 


That works theſe miracles * Exg. An Aftrologer.:  - 


Le. How deals Aſtrologie with tranſmutation ? - 
Cri, Under. the vaile and colour of Aſtrologie, 
He clouds his helliſh'skill 1n Necromancy. 
Bclicve it, by ſome-Act, or falſe impoſture, - ' 
Hee'l much diſturbe your love, and yours, Eugenie 
Le, Eugenio, tis high time for t awake. 
And &s you love our F/avia, and I 
Your filter faire S»l.itia ; let's do fomething 
Worthy their beauties, Who fals into a: Sea, « | 
Swolnc big with tempeſt, but he boldly beares 
The waves with arms.and legs,to fave his Life. 
So let us ſtrive 'gainlt troublops ſtorms of Love, 
Withour beſt power, leſtafter we aſcribe 
The loſſe to our dull negligence, not Fortune, 
Eug. Lelio, had I no intercſt in your ſiſter, - 5 
The footy League of friendſhip ſhould command me, 
Bclides the ſeconding Su{;itis's love, | | 
Who = noblereſſe commends her life. . 
Le, 
For th* ſacred name wherof, hae xejeccd-.. - 
Your fathers offers, importanitics, «: ;, oe © 
Letters, Condittons,Servants, Friends,and laſtly: 
He's tender of ,S#/pria in Exchange.. - + ; Bu 
For Flavia, But though I love your lifter : 


' 4 , 


Like mm own foule; yet did the;:Laws of Friendſhip; : * 
Maſter that ſtrong affeQion ; and denied him, 
Eug. Thanksever, and as long ſhalt my beſtſcervice- 
Wait on your will, Cricca our bope's in thee, -- 
"Thou muſt inſtru& us. Cri, You muſt truſt jn Fortune- 
That makes or mars the wiſcſt purpoſes, ... or, 


ecannot out-love.me; nor you out«fiiend me,:. 


Le, 


ALBUMAZAR. 
Ze, What fayſi*what think 2' Cs. Here's no great need of 
Not ſpeech; the oile of Scorpipns cures their poyſon, *'(thinking 
The thing it ſclfe that's beat to/hart and hinder you : 
Offers a remedy : tis no ſooner known” - 
But th* worſt on't is prevented. Eg, How good Critca ? 
Cri, Soonas youlce this falſe <Lntono - Sh +3 | 
Come necre'your dores with ſpeeches made of purpoſe, 
Full of humility and compaſſion ; © © 
With long narrations bow. he ſeapt't from ſhipwrack 
And other faind inventions of his dangers: = 
Bid himbe gone;and if he preſſe to enter, \{ 15% 

- Feare not the reverence of your fathers looks, | ?; 
Cudgcll him thence, Le. But were*t not better Cricea : ' - / 
Keep him faſt lockt, till his own ſhape return, 

And ſo by opea conrſe of Law corre&t him. M4 

Cri, No. For my inaſter would conceive that counſcll 
Sprung from my brains:and ſo ſhould-TI repent 1ts. | 
Adviſe no more, but home and charge your people, 
That if qzroxio come, they drive him thence” 7 VN 
With threatning words,aud blows if need be. Led. *Tis done, 
I kifſe your hands Evgenio,' Evg, Your ſervant fir, 


ACT.2.S CENE. 8; 


&Eugento, Ericca, Flavia... : 


Eg, (_ commend.my ſervicero:my Miltris, 

Cri, Commend 1t rher your ſelf. Mark't younot while 
We talk't, how:through the window ſhe.attended, - 
And fed her eycs on you? there (he's. Eg, *Truc, 
And as from nights of Storms the glorious Sun 7% | ' 
Breaks from the Eaſt, and .chaſcth thence the Elouds:' . = 'N 
That choakt the Ayre with horrour, fo her beauty | "064 'Y 
Diſpels ſfad-darkneſſe from my troubled thoughts, - ' 
And cleers my heart. Fla. Life of my foule well met. 

Eng, How is't my deareſt Flavia?:. | Fla, Engenio; 
As beſt becomes a woman;mmolt unfortunate. - {4 
E 3 That 


"That having lov'd ſo long, and been parſwaded: .-: 1 

Her chaft afteion was-by yours required; *., >. 
Have by dclayes been familh'd., Had: I cenceal'd : 

Thofe flames your vertus kindled, then y*had lied, ' __ 
Intrcated., {worne,and, vow'd,and long erethis ,'- . 
Wrought all means poſlikle tocfet pur marriage; 1 
But now. , A#g<«. Sweet ſoulodelpaire not, weep not thus, 
'Unleſſe you wiſh my heart ſheuld life-blood drop. 

Faſt as your cyes dotcares: What 1s't you feare > 

Fla, Firſt, that you love.me.not, Eg. Not love my Flavia ? + 
W rong not your judgement;ripup this gmorous breſt:  '- . * 
And in that Temple feqa: heart that burnes- - +: -. ++ 
I'th' Veſtall facrificc of chaſteſt love, 

Before your beautics Deitie,.. Fla, If fo, 

Whencz grows this coldnefle infaliciting | 

My brother tothe match? . Exg; Conſider, fevecteſt, 
I bave a father Rivall inmy. love; |: |; +; ;, RA 
And though no gduty, reverence, nor reſpe& 
Have power to change my thoughts :. yet tis not comely: ,, 
With-open violence to withſtand his will ; 110 | 
But by faire courſes try. todivert his. minde 

From diſproportioned affe&tions. 

And if I cannot, then'nor feare of anger, © | 

Nor life, nor lands,ſhall croſſe our | <9. 

Comfort your ſclfe ſweet Flavea:: for your brother 
Seconds our hopes with his beſt ſervices, 

Fla. But othcr feares oppreficime; 'me thinks I:fee 
Antoxnio:my ald- father, new return'd;; + 
Whom all intelligence have. drown'd this three monetlis, 
Enforcing me to marry thefoole Pandelfo, ' » _ 
Thus to obtain S»/pitse for himſcife. & 230.460 art 
And fo laſt night I:dream'd; andever ſince : | (| { 2,443? 
Have been ſo ſcar'd, that if -you haſte not (we molt defire; 
- my death, Eg. Dreams flow from thoughts of things 

r feare, and ſeldome' prove true:Prephets, would:they did; 
Then were Inow'in full poſſeſſion: - | ; "4; 

Of my belt Flavia : as I hope it hall be. 


Cric, 


ALBUMAZAR: - 


' Cri.” Sir, 2 Pray take your leave;this tonoend, * > 
"Twill but thcteaſs your griefcand hers, Eng, Farewell, 
Sweet Flavia reſt Herd lr with affurance 
Of my belt Iove and ſervice, ' Fla, """ REAL 


AEt. 2, SCENE. '- 
Salpiti. Flatit: 


St. Peng 3h kifſe you ur hands. | 
Is. Np (wg I pray you biel my fw you not. 
"$7... ifalt you have fome fixt thoughts draw your yes inward 
when you lee-o6k yout friends before you, | 
* Fla, True, and Ithiak the famicthat trouble you, 
FM Ther *ris the love of a yong loans bitter hatted 
6f4 a of Parard, 

Tis (6 WitHdHfe your brother Zugcnro and the fotten car= 
wk of B44dolfo. Had 1 a thund red hearts , "5 lt nopltd Wait rooMme 
to entertain his Love and A other's eg " TW a 

1 could fy as much , were't nat inne tollin rt Eqdea 
MINS =o Ho kave we offended outfathers, bo that they 
ſhould make us thej price of 1 thei dotage * the medcines of their 
grieks, rel ave tiotyed of Phylickounr Relves? I mult be froſt= 

itten with the cold of your Dads Wiafcr,; that wine nay thaw 
his old Tcs with the : Spring of your fi&teen. Ithiank my Seal mo- 


tht chat teftr mea we ns will. in her 'Latk Teltiment; T 
the weapons wee pbor re irles' can U (ec, th with that vi I opal 


'gainſt father, friends, ind kindred , and cither enjoy Lelis, or 


dic in the ficld in's quarrell. 
Fla, Sulpitia, youarc happy t that can —_ your fortune 


with fo merry a  refolyrion;,. > C 
Sal, Why > ſhould Itwinc mincar e510 ten, and figh my 


foukc toayre > Sit «5; all night like 4 Adfiin Candle, and di- 


ſtill m brains though e-lids> ybhr bieſher loves And 
T love yok ita ar Gelti6 bonlfit, Toro fin 


keathird could hindetag's 5 7 41114 - 
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horſe, No., no, {le ſee him freeze to 


ALBUMAZ AR, 


Fla, Alas, cur Sex is moſt wretched , nurſtu2 from infancy in 
continuall lavery. No ſooner ableto pray thc our ſelves,but they 
brayleand hud us ſo with ſowreawe of. parents, that we dare not 
offer to bate at our deſires, And whereas it becomes men to vent 


theiramorous paſſions ar their pleaſure; wee poore ſoules muſt 


take up our affeXions in the aſhes of a burnt heart, not daring to 
ſigh, without excuſe of the ſpleen,or fit of themorher, 

Sl, I plainly will profeiſe my loveof Lelio, tis honeſt, chaſt, 
and ſtains not modeſty, Shall I bemarri:d to «Lrr9n0, that hath 


beena foalt Sea-fith, this three moneths! and ifhe be alive comes 


home with as many impaire, as a toning Gelding fal'ne Pack- 
hin Chriſtall firſt. Inother 

things, good father, Tam your 'moſt obedignt daughter , but in 
this a pure woman. Tis your part te offer, mine to refuſe if I like 
not. Lelis's a handſomeGentleman, yong, freſh, rich, and well 
faſhioned ,and him will S»/p:ria have, ordic amaid : And ifaith, 
the temperof my blond 'tels meeT was never borne to;fo cold a 
misfortune. Fic Flavia , tie wench, no more with tearcs and 
ſighs, cheerc up, Eugenio to my knowledge loves you, and you 
hall bave him :I fay fo ſhall have him. By | 
Fla, I doubt not of his love, but know no means how he dares 
worke againſt ſo great a Rivall ; your father in aſplecne. may dif- 


1 


Sul. And give't to whom ? has none bnithim and'mec: What 
though he dote awhile upon your beauty ; hee will not prove un- 
naturall to his ſonne, ' Go to your chamber ; my Genius whiſpers 
in tny care, and fweares this night we ſhall enjoy our Joves, and 
with that hope farewell, Fa. Farewell Sulpitia, © 

- EST © + 


Ln 


% 


fs P andotfo... Cricea, . + 


Pay, : 7 X 7 Hile the Akrologer hews ont 7 rincalo, 
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ALBUMAZAR., 


That ſomething trouble me. - Cri. Say firy whatiis't ? 
Pan, I have no heart to give Albnmazar 
The chain I promiſt him. {s. Deliver it me 
And lle preſent it to him in,your name. 
Pax,” Thas been an Aireloom to our houſe foure hundred yeers, 
And ſhould I leave it now,I feare good fortune q 
Would flic from us,and follow it, Crs, Then give him 
The pricein gold. Paz, It comes toa hundred pounds, 
And how would that well husbanded grow in time ? 
I was a fooleto promiſe, I confeſſeit, | | 
I was too hot and forward in the buſinefle. 
Cri, Indecd I wondred that your wary thriftineſle 
Not wont to drop one peny in a quarter 
Idly, would part with ſucha ſumme fo caſily. 
Pan. My covetous thrift aymes at no other marke 
Then in fit time and placeto ſhew my bounty, 
W ho gives continually, may want at length 
Wherewith to feed his liberality. 
But for the love of my deare Flavi. x. 298 
I would not ſpare my life, much lefle my treaſare,: 
Yet if with honour [ can winne.her cheaper, '- P,; 
Why ſhould I caſt away ſogreatſumme? 3 
Cri, True : Thave a trick now hatching in my brain 
How you may handſomely: preſerveyour credit, oy 
And fave the chain,; Pan, Iwould gladly doit, - 
But feare he underſtands ug what we ſay, +: I 
Cri, What can you loſe to try't, if ittake (good Cricea ? 
There's lo much fav'd,if otherwiſe,nothing loſt, Pan. What is't 
Crs, Soonas Albwmazar comes; loaded with news. ; 
Ofch'tranſmutation of your fervant Trixcalo, :: 
Le entertain him here meanwhile ſteal you 
Cloſely into the Room, and quickly hide 
Some ſpeciall piece of Plate: Then run out amaz'd, 
Roaring, that alkthe;Street may know? y are rob'd, 
Next threaten toattach him'and accuſe him - 
Before a Iuſtice, and in th'end agree - ,; + | 
If he reſtore the Plate, youle give the Chain, 
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Otherwiſe not, - Pa#, But if we be-diſcoy*red & 
For by his Inſtruments and Familtars 
He can do much.. Crs, Lay all the fault on Trincats, 
But here's the ma ay point. If yon can diſſemble 
.Cunningly,/and ame your'countenariceto expreſſe/ 
Pitty and anger, that ſo learn'd'a'man |. 
Should uſe his friend fo baſely : if youcan cv1l' 
An out<cry well, roare-high and terrible, att 
Pay. Ile fetch a cry fromth* bottomeof my heels - - 
But Ile roarc loud enough g'and thou mult! ſeeond me- . * 
With wonder at the ftidden accident, 
Crs. But yours is the mayn part»for as you- play't t 
You win or loſcthe chain, Pay, 'No morey'n no ones comes, 


"A © T.'4 G C E N 6 2. 
Albuwazar, Pandelf Criccas 


Alb, Cgnior Pardolfo, three quarters*« of an honee: {4 
Rendersyourdervantipetfe@ly transform &.* S 

Cri. Is henot wholy\changdzwhar parts ate wanting ry 

Alb, Antonio's nike; fo ccleath'd his bulk and vitnge, 
Onely his-hands and:feet, ſ6 large and _—_— 
Require more timetofuipple; Cr; Pray yoouk fk Lowe WRT 
How long ſhall haxetdtre this/Metamorphoſi h ih ; 

A/b, The compleat citeleof # faravklf day 

 Cr4, 'A natijrall day?" Avciany days: ohfiarmcall > 

Alb, T mean the-reyolution o'th'firſt mover, 
Tuſt twice twelve houres; ih which period: ther Mpeimotion: 
Rowles all the Orbs from Eaſt to'Oceident.'i(theeves, theeves [ 

Pan, Help, help,theeves,theeves, neighbonrsIamrob'd, 

Cri, Whata noyſe make yqu fir Pay, Have Tnottcaſon - 
That thus amrobd root rather on rig ENT 
The Watch and Serjeants, Friends,and Conſtables,” *! - an + 


Neighbours Tam undone.”' Cri, This well boguit 


So he hold out ſtill with a higherſtrain; 
What ayles youſir > Pay, Cricca my chamber's ſoitd- 
of 


ALBUMATZAR, 


Ofall my hangings,clothes,and ſilver plate. 
Cri, Why, this 1s bravely fain'd; continue fir. 
Pan, Lay all the Gold {mith, Keepers, Marſhals,Bayliffes. 
Cri. Fie fir, your paſſion fals, cry louder, roare [+ 
That all the Strect may heare. Par, Theeves,thceves,theeves ! 
All that I had is gone, and more then all. | 
Cri, Hazha,ha:hold out; lay out a Lyons throat, 
Alittle lowder, Pan. I cancry no longer, 
My throat's ſore, I am rob'd, all's gone. 
Both my own treaſure, and the things I borrow'd. 
Make thou an out=cry, I have loſt my voyce : | 
fire, and then they'l heare thee. Cri, Good,good,theeves, - 
What ha you loſt > Pas, Wine, jewels, tablc-clothes, | 
A Cup-board of rich plate. Crs. Fic,youle ſpoyle all. 
Now you out-do it. Say but a bowle or two. 
Pan, Villain,I fay al's gone; the Room's as clean 
As 4 wipt lookingglaſſe:oh me,oh me.,Cri.What,in good carncſt? 
Pan, Fool in accurſcd earneſt, Crs, Yougull meſure, 
Pan, The window towards the South ſtands ope, from whence 
went all my treaſure. Where's the Aſtrologer ? 
416. Herefir, and hardly can abſtain from laughing 
To ſee you vex your ſelfe in vain., Pa». Invain Albumatayr # 
T left my Plate with you,and tis all vaniſhe,, . 
And you ſhall anſwer it. 444, O1 were it poſlible 
By powreof Art, to check what Art hath done, 
Your man ſhould nere be chang'd:to wrong me thus 
Withfoule ſifpition of flat Felony ? | 
Your Plate,your cloth of filver,wine, and jewels, 
Linnen, and all the reſt, I gaveto Trincalos, 
And for more ſafety, lock them in the Lobby, 
Heel keep them carcfully. But as you love your Miſtris 
Diſturbe him not this half houre, leſt-youle have him 
Like to a Centaurc,halfe Clown, halfe Gentleman, 
Suffer his foot and hand that's yet untoucht, 
To be innobled like his other members, 
Pan. Albnmazar, I pray you pardon me, 
Th'unlookd for bareneſſe of the Room amazd me, " 
"2 Alb, 


ALBUMAZ AR. 
Atb. How ? think you me ſo negligent tocommut 

So rich a maſſe of treaſure to th*open danger ' | 

Ofa large caſement, find fuſpitions Alley Þ- 

No fir, my ſacrifice no ſooner done 

Bu 1 wrapt all vp fafe, and gaue it Trincals. 

I could be angry, but that your ſuddain feare 

Excuſes you. Fie,ſuch a'noiſc as this. - 

Halfe an houre paſt, had-skar'd the intelligences, 

And ſpoyld the work, but no harm done,go walke 

Weſtward ,diretly weſtward, on halfe houre: 

Then turn back,and takeyour ſervant turnd t' Antonio, 

And as vou like my skill,performe your promiſe, 

E mean the chain,” Pan, Content, lets ſtill-go weſtward, 

Weſtward good Cricea,ſtill directly weſtward. 


ACT. 3. SCENE 3. 
Albumacar, Ronca, Harpaxs Farbo., 


Alb, /rbo, Harpax, and Roxca, come out,al's cleere. 
Why here's a noble prize worth yentring for. 

Ts not this braver then fneak all night in danger, 

Picking of locks, or hooking clothes at windows ? 

Here's plate and gold, and cloth, and meat and wine, 

All rich, and eaſily got. Roxcaſtay here about, 

And wait till Trizcalo come farth : then call him 

With a low reverence Antonio, :' 

Give him this gold with thanks, tell him he lent it 

Before he went to Barbary, Rox, How loſe ten peeces ?: 
Alb, There's a neceſſity in*t,deviſe ſome courſe 

To get*t again:if not,our gain's ſufteient 

To beare that lofle; Farbs finde out Bavilome 

The Curtezan, lether fain her ſelfe a Gentlewoman 

Inamored of Azton0, bid her invite him 

To banket with her, and by all means poſſible 

Force him ſtay there two hoares, Har. Why two honres ? 
A456, That in that time thou. mayſt convey 


Ong 


ALBUMAZAR. 


Our treaſure to the Inne, and ſpeak a Boat 
Ready for Graveſend, and providea Supper: 
Where, with thoſe precious liquors, and good meats, 
Wee'l cheere onr felyeszand thus well fed, and merry, 
Take Boat by night. F#r. And what will youdo ? 
Alb, Firſt inand uſher out onr changeling Trincals, 

Then finiſh up a buſineſſe of grear profit, 
Begun with a rich Merchant, that admires 
My skill in Alchymy. I muſt not loſe it. 

Ron, Harpax beſtow the plate, Farbo our beards, 
Black patches for our eyes, and other propertics, 
And at the time and place meet all at Supper, 


ACT. 2. SCENE. 9. 


Albumazar, Trincals, 


Alb, CTand forth transform'd Anto»79 fully mued 
From brown ſoare feathers of dull yeomanry 

Toth' glorious bloome of Gentry:prune your ſelfe, flick;. 

Swearc boldly y*are the man you repreſent 

To all thatdare deny it, 774, 1finde my thoughts 

Moſt ſtrangelyaltred, but me thinks, my face 

Feels (till like 77#zca/o. 416, You imagine ſo. 

Senſes are oft deceiv'd, As an attentive Angler 

Fixing his ſteady eyes on the fiwift ſtreams 

Of aſtceptumbling torrent,no ſooner turns 

His ſight to Land but giddy,thinks the firme banks 

And conſtant trecs, move like the running waters: 

So you that thirty yeers have liv'd in Trincals, 

Chang'd fuddainly, think yare fo ſtill; but inſtantly 

Theſe thoughts will vaniſh, Trz, Give me a Looking-glafle 

To read your skill in theſe new Lineaments. 
Alb, T rather give you poyſon:for a glaſſe 

By ſecret power of croſſe refleRions,. 

And Optick vertue, ſpoyls the wondrous work 

Of transformation, and in a m—_ turns you 


P + 


ALBUMAZAR, 
Spight of my skill.to Trercalo as before, 
| Wereade that Apnleins by a Roſe : 
Chang'd from an Af to Man : fo by a mirrour, 
You'l looſe this noble luſtre, and turn Af. 
I humbly take my leave ; but ſtill remember 
Teavoid the Devill and a Looking-glaſle. 
New-born Aztenio, I kifſe your hands. : 
Tri. Divine ef/bamaxzar,l kife your hands. 


ACT: $ SCEDN $. 


Trincalo, Ronca.. 


T1. Ow I am grown a Gentleman,and a fine one, 
I know't by t*kifling of my hands fo courtly, 
My courteous knzes bend info true diftance 
As if my foot walkt ina frame of purpoſe, 
Thus I accoſt you: or thus ſweet fir, your ſervant: 
Nay, more yourſervants ſervant : that's your grand-ſervant. 
I could deſcend from the top of Paxlstoth/bottome, 
And on each ſtep ſtrew parting complements, 
Strive for a doore while a good Carpenter ; 
Might make a new one, I amyour ſhadow fir, 
And bound to wait upon you yfaithT will not : pray fir, &c, 
O brave Albamazar! | | 
Row, Tuſt e£ſops Crow, prink't up in borrowed feathers, 
Tri, My vcins are fild with newnefle : O for a Chyrurgian - 
To ope this arme, and view my gentle bloud, 
To try if *t rantwo thonfand pounds a yecre. 
I feele my underſtanding is inlarg'd 
With the rare knowledge of this latter ago. 
Aſacred fury over-ſwayes me. Prime | 
Deale quickly. play, difeard, I ſet ten ſhillings ſixpence, 
You ke'r? ay reſt five and a tifty, Boy, more Cards, 
Andas thou go'ſt, lay out ſome roaring oaths - 
For me ; Ile pay thee again with intereſt, 
O brave Albumazar | 


ALBUMAZAR. 
Ron, How his imagination boyls,and works inallthings 
He ever ſaw or heard ! Ts. At Gleek? content. 
A mournnevall of Aſes, Gleek of Knaves, 
Tuſt nine apiece. Sir, my gray Barbary 
*Gain(t your dun Cow, three train ſents and th* courſe, 
For fifty pound ;as I ama Gentleman 
Tie mect next Cocking, and bring a Haggard with me 
That ſtoops as freeas lightning) [trikes like thunder, 
Elye ? my repu:ation you ſhall heare on't, 
O brave eA/bamatar | | 
Ron, He row ſtark mad I feare me, Tri, Now I know 
. E am perfeQly transform'd my minde incites me 
To challengeſome brave fellow for my credit,. 
And for more ſafety, get ſome friend 1n private: 
To take the buſineſſe up in peace and quiet. 
Rox. Stenior Antonio > Tri, There's nota crum of Trancals, 
In all this frame, but the love -of Arme/iina : 
Wer't not for thee I'de travail, and home again 
Ag wiſeasI wentover.. < 
, Rox, Signior Anterio? welcometen thouſand times. 
.Bleſt be the Heavens and Seas for your return, 
Tr:. I thank youlir : A»ronio is your fervant, (yol. 
Iam glad to ſce you well. Fie, I kifſe your hands: and thus accoi 
Rox,This three months all your kindred,friends,and children 
Mourn'd for your death... T7, And fo they. well might do, 
For five dayesI was under water ; and at length 
Got up and ſpred my ſelfe upon a cheſt, 
Rowing with arms,and ſtcaring with my feet ; 
And thus in five dayes. more got land:bclicye it 
I made a moſt incredible eſBape, 
And fafe return from. Barbary : at your ſervice : 
Ron, Welcome ten thouſand times from Barbary; 
No friend more glad to.fee Ant9nio | 
Then I :.nor am thus for hope of gain;. 
But thatI finde ecaſion to be gratefull 
By your return, Do you remember fir, 
Before you went, as I was once arreſted,. 


And 
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ALBUMATZAR. 

And could not put in bayle; you paſſing by, 

Lent me ten pound, and ſodiſcharg'd the debt ? 

Tri. Yes, yes, as well as *twere but yeſterday, 
Ron. Oft havel waited at your houſe with money, 

And many thanks:but you were ſtill beyond Seas. 

Now am { happy of this faire occaſion : 

To teſtifie my honeſt care to pay you : 

For you may need it, 774i», Sir, Ido indeed, 

Wiitneſſe my treaſure caſt away by ſhipwrack. | (you: 
Rox, Here ſir. 71, Is the gold good,for mjne was good 1 lent 
Ron, It was, and fois this, Signior Aztoxio, fthis curteſic, 

Call me your ſervant. Tri Farwell good ſervant,ha,hazha,ha,ha, 

I know not ſo muchas hisnamel!ten pounds?this change is better 

then my birth:for in all the yeers of my yeomanry I could never 

yoake two crownes , - and now Thave hoarded ten faire twenty 
ſhilling pieces. Now will Igoto this-Aſtrologer, and hire him 
turn my Cart toa Caroch , my foure Iades to two Dutch Mares, 
my Miſtris Armellina to a Lady, my Plow-boy Dick.to two guar- 
ded foot=men: then will Ihurry my {elf intothe Mercers Books, 
wearc rich clothes, be call'd 7 ony by agreat man, ſell my lands, 
pay no debts, hate Citizens, and beat Serjants:and when all fails, 


as true Trincalo as ever, 


ſ{neake out of Aztoxio with a two-peny Looking-glaſſe, and turne 


ACT. 3. SCENE 6. 
| Harpax, Frente. - ! 


Har. QIgnior Antenio, welcome. Trs, My-life here's tenpound 
more, I thank youheartily.® 5d to 5 en: 
Harp, Never in fitter ſeaſon conld I finde you. ' 
If you remember fir, before yon went 2J {rh 
To Barbary, I lent you ten pound in gold,--. 1 :- - 
Tri, Faith | remember.no ſach-thing, excuſe the,” | 
W hat may Icall your name * Harp, My namic is Harpax,''* | 
Your friead and neighbour, of your old acquaintance, 
Tri, What Harpax ? Tam your ſervant, I kifle yout hands ? 
Fe You 


ALBUMAZAR. 


You muſt excnſe ine, you never lent me mony, 
Har, Sir, as I live, ten twentie ſhilling pieces. 


Tri. Dangers at Sea, I finde, have hurt my memory. 
Har, Why here's your own hand- writing:ſeaF'd and fign'd, 


In preſence of your couſen 7/0, 

Tri. Tis true; tis true; but I ſaſtaind great loſſes 
By reaſon of the ſhipwrack. Here's five pieces, 
Will that content you? and to morrow morning 


Come to my houſe and take the reſt. Har, Well ſir, 


Though my neceſſitic would importune you 

For all, yet on your Worſhips word, the reſt 

Ie call for in the moraing, Farewell Aztonio, 
Ty:. I fee we Gentlemen can ſometime borrow 

As well as lend, and are as loth to pay 

As meaner men, Ile home, leſt other Creditors 

Call for the reſt. 


ACH > SCENE, 7, 


Fi Ronca. Trincalo, 
Roz, Glenior Antonio : Tfaw you as1 landed, 
And in great haſte follow'd to congratulate 
Yeur ſafe return, with theſe molt wiſht embraces. 
Tri, And I accept your joy with like affe&ion, 
How do you call your ſelfe? Ro», Haye you forgat 
Your deare friend Rovca, whom you lov'd fo well ? - 
Tri. OIremember now my deare friend Ronca, 


Rox, Thanks to the fortune of the Scas thar fay'd you, 
T+;. I feare I owe him monie : how ſhall I ſhift him 2 - 
How do's yourhotly Ravca ? Ron, My deare Antonio, | 


Never ſo well as now Thavethe power 
Thus to embrace my friend, whom all th*Exchange 


Gave drown'd for three whole moneths. My deare eFutonis; 
Tri I thank youſir, Roy; I thank you, T+5,While my dear Ronca 
Clipt me, my purſe ſhook dangerouſly; yet both hisarms | 


And handsembrac'd my _— none behind me, 


ALBUMATZAR. 


How can this be > - | Ron, Moſt deare Antonin, 
Was not your paſſage dangerons from Barbary ? 
We had great windes and tempeſts ; and 1 feare me, 
You felt the force at Sea. Tri. Yes dearcft Roxnca. 
How'sthis ? 1 ſec his hands,and yet my purK is gone. 

Ron, Signior Antonio, Te your mind's mach trouvled 

About affaices of worth ; I take my leave: 
And kife your bands of Liberalitie, 
Tri. And kifſe my-hands of Liberalttie ? 
I gave him nothing : Oh my purſe, my purſe ! 
Deare Maſter Ronce, Ron, W hats your pleaſure fir ? 

Tri.Shew me your hand. Ro, Here tis.Tr,But where's th'other? 
Ron, Why here. Tr/, ButI mean where's your other hand ? 
Ros. Think you me theGyant with a hundred hands ? 

Tri, Give me your right. Rox, My righ: ? 
Tri. Your left Rox, My left ? 
Txi, Now both, Rox, There's both my dearc Antonio : 
Keep your ſelfe dark,cat broth:your feartull paflage, 
And want of naturall reſt,hath made you frantick, 
Trz. Villain,rogue,cut-purſe,thicf,dear Ronca ſtay: he's gone 
I'rh'Devils name, how conld this eHow do it ? 
I felt his hands faſt Iockt about my neck; 
And {tit he ſpoake, it could not be his mouth : 
For that was full of deare Antonio: 
My life he ſtole't with his feet : ſuch a trick more ' | 
Will work wotfe with me thena Looking-glaſſe': - 
To loſe five pound in'cort'fie, and the reſt LE%, 
In falutation! Roz, Signior Antonio, ' 
What ails you? Tri. Roxcaa Rogue, a Cut-purſe 
Hath rob'd me of five twenty ſhilling pieces. 2» 
Ro», What kind'of man was he : ſomething like mep''- | 
Tri. Had fucha thieviſh coontenariceas your own, ' | 
But that he wore a black pateh orc his cye, 
Roz. Met you with Roxca : tis the cunningſt nimmey 
Of the whole company of Cut-purſe hall + 379] 
Jam ſorrie I was not hete to. warn 'youof him. -' i | 


ALBUMATAR, 
ACT. 3. SCENE 8. 


 Farbo, Benilona, Trincalo, 


m_——— no more, unleffe thy words were charms 
Of power to revive him:Artonio's dead, 
He's dead, and in his death harh buried 
All my dclights : my cares arc deafe to Muſick 
That fonnds of plcafare: ſing then the dolefulſt notes 
That e're were ſet by Melancholly: O Azronio 1 . . 
Furbio /ngs this Song: 
Flow ſtreams of liquid ſalt from my ſad eyes, 
To celebrate his mournfull Exequies. 
Antonio's dead, he's dead, and [remayn 
To draw my poor life in continual pain, 
Til! it have paid to his ſad wernuor 
D uty of love : O then moſt willingly, 
Drown dwith my teares,as he with waves, I die : 
Bex, Break thy fad (trings,and inſtrument;O ſtrangelhe's here. 
Signior A#t0n40 ! my hearts ſweet content ! 
My lifcand better portion of my ſoule ! 
Are you return'd? and ſafe? for whoſe fad death | 
I ſpent ſach ſtreams of tears, and guſts of ſighs ? 
Or is't my love,that to my longing fancy | 
Frames your deſircd ſhape, and mocks my ſenſes ? 
T»;, Whom doyou talk withall faire Gentlewoman ? 
Ben, With my beſt friend, commanderof my life, 
My moſt beloved Arzronio. Tri. With me ? | 
What's your defire with meſweet Lady ? 
Bes, Sir, to command mc, as you have doneever, 
To what you pleaſe : forall my liberty 
Lies in your ſervice, Tri, Now I ſmell the buſineſſes 
This is ſome Gentlewoman cnamoured 
With him whoſe ſhape I beare : Fie whatan Aﬀe 
Was Itoſtrange my ſelfe, and loſe the occaſion 
Of a good banquet,and her company ? 
He mend itasTI can. Madam, I did ou jelt 
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ALBUMATZAR. 
To try if abſence caus'd youto forget 
A friend that lov'd you ever. Ber. Forget Antonio, 
Whoſe deare remembrance doth informe the ſoule 
Of your poore ſervant Bewilona ? no, 
No, had youdy'd, it had not quencht't one ſpark 
Ofth'ſweer affeAtion which your love hath kindled 
In this warme breſt, Tri, Madam,the waves had drown'd mee, 
Bue that your love held up my chin. Bex, WiPt pleaſe you 
Enter,and reſt your fclfe, refreſh the wearinefle 
Of your hatt travaile;I have good wineand fruits, 
My Husband's out of town : you ſhall command 
My houfe, and all that's in't. T7#s, Why arc you marricd ? 
Zeu, Have you forgot my Husband : an angry roarer ? 
Trs, OI remember him:burt if he come. 
Beu, Whence grows this feare? how come youſo reſpeARtfull ? 
You were not wont be numb*d with ſuch a coldnefſe, 
Go in ſweet life, go in; | 
Tri, OI remember whileT liv'd in Barbary 
Apretty Song the 4Zoores fing toa Gridiron : 
Sweet Madam by your fayour 1leſing't to this. 
Alcoch Dolaſh, ec, Thas *tis in Engliſh, 
My heart in flames doth fry, 
Of thy beawty, 
White 1 
Die, 
Fie ? 
' fund | 
Shouldſft thow deny 
Ae thy ſweet company ? 
Hy brains to teares ds flow 
While all below | 
Doth glow, 
O! 
| Foe 
If fo, 
How canft thou go 
About to ſay me no # 
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This the oores call two wings upon a Gridiron, 

But it gocs ſweeter far *oth'iron inſtrument, 
Ros, There's one within my Kitchin ready ſtrung: go in, 
Tri, Sweet Lady pardon me, Le follow you. 

Happy Antonio info rare a Miſtris ! 

But happier T, that in his place enjoy ber : 

I ay (t11!, ther's no pleaſare like transforming, 


ACT. 3. SCENE 9g. 
Ronca, Bevil, Trincalo. 


Ron, Ow is the Aſle expe&ing of a banquet, | 
Ready to court, embrace,and kiſke his Miſtris, 
But Ile ſoon ſtave him. Tick,tock, what ho ! 
Beu, Who's that ſo boldly knocks? I am not within 
Or buſie:Why ſo importunate? who i'st?. Ro». Tis .Is(up Roger,&cs 
Ben,Your name? Kon,Thomas up William,up HMorganup Davy, 
Tri, Spinolz#*s Camp's broke looſe:a troupe of Souldiers 1! 
Bex, Oj mclmy Husband !1Oj me wretch,*tis my Husband. 
Tri, One man, and weare ſo many names | Bea, Ofir 
H'as more outragious Devils in his rage, - 
Then names. As you reſpec your life, avoid him. 
Down at that window, T5, Tis as high as Paws, 
Open the Garden doore. Bew. He has the keyes, 
Down at ſome window,as you love your life, 
Tender my honour, and your ſafety, Ron, Bevitona ? 
Down, or lle break the doores, and with the ſplinters 
'Beat all thy bones to pieces:Down you whore! 
Ben, Be paticnt but a little; I come inſtantly. 
Tri, Ha'you notrunk nor cheſt to hide me ? Fes, None fir, 
AhksI am clean undone, it is my Rusband. 
Rox, Doubtleſſe, this whore hath ſome of her companions 
That wrong me thus. But if I catch the villain, 
Te bath my hungry ſword, and ſharp revenge, 
In his heart-bloud. Come down, Few, I cannot ſtay. 


Thereſtands an empty Hogthead _ a falſe bottom * 
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To ope and ſhut at pleaſure ; come hither, in, 
In as you love your life, Tri. But heare you Madam, 
Is there no Looking-glafſe within't? for I hate glaſſes 
As naturally as ſome do Cats, or Checſe, | 
Ben. Tn,in,there's none. Ron, Who now? Is the Aſe paſt ? 
Bevs, |tunn'd him up,hagha, ta, T fearc he'le fall a working, 
Rox, Second me handſomely, wele entertain him 
An houre or two, and laugh and get his cloaths 
To make our ſport up. Wife where's the empty Hogſhead 
That wont to {tand under the ſtaires ? Bex, There (till, 
Ron, Ont with it quicly:I muſt have it fild, 
Ben, Not to day,good fir,to morrow will ſerve as well, 
Rox, | muſtha'tnow. Bes. Tis morethenT can carry. 
Ron, llc help thee : ſo, ſo. Foh!this veſſell's muſty, 
Fetch out ſome water, Bewx, Fetcht your ſelte, 
Trs, Pox of all Tranſmutation, I am ſmother'd. 
- Lady,as you love me, givethe Hogſhead vent. | 
The beere that's in't will work and break the veſſcl1l. 
Beu, Signior Antonio, as you love your life 
Lie (till and cloſe, for if you ſtirre you dic. | 
Ron, So,fo,now ſhake it,ſo,fo. Tri. OhI am drown'd,I drown! 
Ron, Whence comes this hollow ſound ? I drown, I ſmother ! 
Ron. My life tis Trimcalo, For [ have heard that Coxcombe, 
That Aſſc, that Clownſceks to corrupt my wife, 
Sending his fruit and dainties from the Country. 
O that *twere he. How would I uſe the villain ! 
Firſt crop his cares, then ſlit his noſe and geld him, 
And with a red hot iron {care his raw wounds; 
Then barrell him again, and ſend the Eunuch (in heere? 
To the great Turk to keep his Concubines. Tick,tock, who's with- 
Bex, One that you darc not touch. Rox, One that I darc not? 
Out villain, out, Signior «Antonio! 
Had it been any but your {elfe, he dyed, 
But as youſav'd my life before you went, 
So now command mince in your ſervices, 
1 would have ſworn y*had been drown'd in Barbary, 
Tri, 'Twas a hard paſſage: but not ſo dangerous 
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As was this veſſell. Pray you conceiveno ill, ah 
I meantno harme, but call'd of your wife to know | 
How my fonne Lelio did, and daughter Flavia, 
Roz, Sir Tbelieve you, Tri, But I muſt tell yott one thing, 
You muſt not beſo jealous, on my honour TY ** 
She's very honeſt. Ron, For you I make no queſtion, 
But there's a Rogue call'd Trenca/o, whom if I catch. 
le teach htm. 7r#. Who,you mean Pando!fo's Farmer, 
Alas poore foole, he's a ſtark Aﬀe, but harmleſſe: . | 
And though ſhe talk with him, tis but to laugh, i 
Asall the world do's at him:come be friends «cf 
At my intreaty. Roz, Sir, for your ſake. Bev, I thank you, 
Tri, Lets have a hire ; and whilel dry my fclf, 
Provide good wine and meat, Ile dine with you, _ + 
I mult not home thus wet. I am ſomething bold with you. 
Ron, My houſe and feIfarcat your ſervice, Tri, Lead in, 
Alas, poore Fru»:alo, hadſt thou becn taken, 7 
Thou had(t been tunn'd for Tarkze. 
Hazha,ha,ha,faire fall Azreio's ſhape, 
W hat a notorious Wittal's this ! Ha, haha. - 
Fins eAA,3, 
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T Hrs by great favour of propitious Stars, - 

From fearfult Rorms,ſhipwrack,and raging billows, 
Mercilefſe jaws of Death, am 1 return'd - 3 Thar 
To th'fafe and quiet boſome of my Country, 

And wiſh'd embracements of my Friends and Kindred. 
The memory of theſe misfortunes palt, : 
Seaſons the welcome, and augments the pleaſure .- 

I ſhall receive of my ſonne Leto, r"I91 

And davghtcr Flavia. So doth alloy 


Make 
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Make gold, that clſz were uſelefle, ſerviceable, 
So the rugged forchead of a threatning Monntain, 
Threatens the m—— of a A Valleys 


ACT. 4 SCENE 2, 


. (rica, Monands, 


R 


Crt, VV VEE do Iſee?. isnot this Trincals 
Transforav'd t Antqnio ? tis,and fo perfe8tly 
That did the right A»ronio now confront him, 
I'deſwcare they both were true, or both were falſe, 
Ant. This mana@mires the unexpedtedneſſe 
Of my return, Crs,” O wondrous powre of Stars, 
And skilof Artrapply't.' Youthatarc married 
May juſtly feare, 1elt this Aſtrologer.. 
Cloath your wives ſcrvants'in your ſhape, and uſe you 
As Jupiter did Amphitrio, You thatare rich, 
In your own forme may loſe your gold. Ant, Tis Cricca, 
Cri. Heſcems ſo juſt the man he repreſents, ; 
That I dare hardly nfe himas'I purpoſd. 
Ant. Cricca, well met,how farcs my friend Pawde{fo ? 
Crs. Your fend Pandolfo? how are your means improy'd, 
To tile familiarly your Maſters friend ? Ant, W hatfayſt thou > 
(ri. ThatI rejoyce ybur Worthip's ſafe returnd 
From your latedrowning. Th'Exchange hath giv*n you loſt; 
And all your friends worn mourn ing three months paſt, 
Azt. The danger of the ſhipwrack I eſcapt, 
So deſperate was»that I may truly fay | 
Tam newbornynotfgy?d, Cri. Hahaha; through whneagnce, 
And goodly countenance the Raſcall ſpeaks: 
What a grave portancey could Aaron | Y: 
Himſelf out-dohim 2: O-you:nototious villain pic | 
Who would have thought thou couldft have thas difembled > Þ- 
Ant, How now :#ſetvant thus familiar? Syrrha 
Uſe your companions ſo ; more reverence” -! /iti !'- 
Becomes you better. Cris, Asthough I ndorfiodd: net; | 
The 
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Theend of all this plot and goodly buſinefle > 
Cone / know all, ſeelthis untill*d clod of carth, 
Conceits his minde transform'd, as well as body. | 
He wrings and bitzs his lips forfeare of laughing. Hayhayha ! 
Azt, Why laugh youlirra? Cr:, To ſecthee chang*d 
So ſtrangely, that / cannot ſpy on inch 
'Ofthy old Clowniſh Carkas. Ha, ha, Anz, Laughter procceds 
From abſurd aqions that are harmleſſe, Cr:i. Haha, ha, 
Sententious Block-head. Azz. And yarcall advis'd 
To jcaſt in ſtead of pitty. Alas ! my miſcries, 
Dangers of death, ſlav*ry of crucll Moores, 
And tedious journeys, might have cafily altred 
Aſtronger body; much more this decay'd veſlell, 
Out-worn withage, and broken by misfortunes: 
(ri, Leave your ſet ſpeeches. Go to Antonio's houſe, 
Effe&t your buſineſſe, For upon my credit 
Thartſo well tura'd, they dare not but accept thee, 
Azt. Where ſhould I hope for welcome, if not there; 
From my own houſe, children and family ? 
Cri, Ts't poſſible this Coxcombe ſhould conceive 
His minde transform'd ? How gravely he continues 
The countenance he began? Ha,;ha.Why Blockhcad ? 
Thinkſt to deceive me too? Why Trincals ? 
Azt,I underſtand you not, Hands of. Crs, Art not thou Trixcals, 
Pandolfo's man > Ant, T not fo much as know him. 
Cri, Dar'ſt thou deny't tome ? Avr, Idare, and muft 
To all the World, *long as Antonio lives, 
Cri. You arrant Aſ, have I not knoum thee ſerve 
My Maſter in his Farm this thirteen yeers ? 
Ant, Byallthcoathes that binde mens conſciences 
To truth, I am A#troniq, and noother. | 


ACT. 4. SCENE. 2. 


Pandolfo, Cricca, Automo, 

| (ter? 

Pa. Hat means this noiſe? O Cr:cca! what's the mat- 
V Cri.Sir,here's your _ Trincale0unlennne 

@ 


ALBUMAZAR. 
So juſt, as he were melted, and new caſt 
In the truc mould of old Arroneo. 
Pan, Th' right cye*$no liker to the left, then he 
To my good neighbour. Divine Al/bumezar ! 
How I admire thy $kill ! juſt ſo he look't, 
And thus he walkt ; this is his face, his haire, 
His cycs and countenance ; If his voyce be like,. 
Then is th' Altrologer a wonder=worker. 
Avr. Signior Pandolfo, | thanke the heavens as much 
To finde you well, as for my owne returne. 
How does your daughter, and my love S»/pitia ? 
Pan, Weil, well/fir, Cri, This is a good beginning, 
How naturally the rogue diflembles it ? 
With what a gentle garbe, and civill grace | 
He fpeakes and lookes : How cunningly A/bwumazar (there:fir, 
Hath for our purpoſe ſuted him-1n Barbary cloaths. Ile try him fur- 
We heard you were drownd,pray you,how ſcap't you ſhipwrak? 
Azt, No ſooner wasT ſhiptfor Barbary, 
But faire winde follow'd , and faire weather led us.. 
When entfed in the Scraites of Gibralter; 
The heavens, and ſcas, and carth confpir'd againſt us, 
The tempeſt tore our helme, and rentour tackels, 
Broake the maine Maſt, while all the ſea about us, 
Stood up in watry Mountaines to over-whelme us. 
And ſtruck's againſt a Rocke, ſplitting the vefſell 
Ta thouſand ſplinters. I with two Marriners 
Swam to the Coaſt, where by the barbarous Moores 
We were ſarpriz'd, fetter*d and ſold for ſlaves. 
Crs, This tale th'Aſtrologer pen'd, and he hath cond it.. 
Azt, But by a Gentleman of 1raly. p 
Whom I had knowne before, Par, No more, this taft 
Proves thou canft play the reſt, For this faire tory ; 
My hand Imake thy ten pound, twenty Markes.. 
Thou lookſt and fpeakſt fo like Antor3o. 
Ant, Whom ſhould IT looke and fpeake like, but my ſelfe> 
Crs, Good ſtill ! Par, Butnow my honeſt Trincelo, 
Tellme where's all the Plate, the gold, andIewels, 


ALBUMAZAR. 
' That the Aſtrologer, when he had transformd thee 
Committed to thy oharge? are they ſafe lockt ? 
Avr. I underſtand you not. Par. The jewels man, 

The plate and gold tWArologer that chang'd thee 

Bad thee lay up? Azt, What plate ? what gold ? 

What jewels? what transformation? what Aſtrologer 2? 
Crs, Leave off Anronio now, and ſpeak like Trizcalo, 
Ax, Leaveoff your jelting; it neither fits your place 

Nor age, Pandolfo, to ſcoffe your ancient friend. 

I know not what you mean by gold and jewels, 

Nor by th' Aſtrologer, nor Trixca/s, 

Crs. Bctter and better ſtill, Beleeve me fir, 

He thinks himſelfe Artonro, and ever (ball be. 

And ſo pollefe your plate, Art thou not Trinca!ls 

My Maſters Farmer * Az, Tam Avtoz10 

Your Maſters friend, if he teach you more manners. 

| Pan, Humourof wiving's gone; farewell good Flavia. 
Three thouſand pound mult not be loſt ſoſlightly. 
Come fir, wee'l draw you to th Aſtrologer, 
And turn you to your ragged bark of Yeomanry : 
As, Tometheſe terms! Pax, Come ilenot loſe my plate, 
Crs, Stay, (ir,and take my counſell. Let him (till 
Firmly conceit himſclfe the man he ſeems : 
Thus he himfelfdecelv*d,will farre more carneſtly 
Efk& your bulineſle, and deceive the relt. 
There's a mayn difference twixt a ſelf-bred aQion 
And a forlt carriage. Suffer him then to enter 
Antonio's houſe:and waite th*cuent: for him 
He cannot ſcape:what you intend todo, 
Do't when'has ſeru'd your turne. I ſec the maide, 
Lets hence leſt they ſuſpeX our conſultations. 
Pan. Thy counſels good :away, Cri. Looke Trincals 
Yonder's your beautcous miſtreſſe Armelirma, 
And daughter Flauia, Courage,l warrant thee, 
en, Bleſt be the heav*ns that rid me ofthis trouble, 
For with their Farmer and Aſtrologer, 
Plate,and gold,the*aue almoſt madded me, 
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ALBUMATZAR: 
ACT. 4. SCENE. 4- 
Flavis, eArmelling, Autans. 


Fla. Rmellina, Arm; Miſtris. : Fla. Ethedore faſt? 

L{ A Ar, Yes, asan Ularers purſe: F/z.Come hither wench. 

Look here, there's Trizcalo, Pandolfoes Farmer, 

Wrapt in iny fathers ſhape : prithee come quickly, 

And help me toabuſc him. Ar. Notorions Clown ? 

As. Theſe are my gates.andthat's the Cabinet 

That keeps my jewels, Lelo, and his filter. 

Fla, Never was villany ſo perſoanate _ 
In ſeemly properties of -gravity., An, Tick,tock, 
Fla, Who is he that knocks to boldly 2 Ar:What want you;ſir, 
An, O my fairedanghter Flavia 1Letall the Stars 
Powre down full bleffings on thee :zOpe the doores, 
Fla, Mark his faire daughter Flaws, tha haha : 
Moſt ſhameleſſe villain how he counterfeits ! 
Az, Know'ſtnotthy father, old Aztexzo, . 
Is all.che world grownfrentick ? . Fla, What Antonio ? - 
As, Thy lovingfather, Flavia, Fla, Myfather 1 

Would thou wert in his place, Antonio's dead, | 

Dead, under water was drownd. A», Then deadand drownd 

Ami, Fla, Tlove not to-converſe with dead men, 

Az. Open the doore ſweet Flavia, Fla, 'Sir,T am afeard 

Horrour incloſes me, my haireſtands up, - 

I ſweat to hearc a dead man peak, youlmel} 

Of putrifaQion : fie ! I feet hither. £ h 
Az, Tirart machabus'd,Ilive: come-down,and know me. * | 
Ar. Miſtris let me have ſomeſport too, Who's there ? 

An, Let me comein.. Ar, 'Soft,foftfir, y'are toq haſty. 
An, Quickly,or cle=——Ar;Good word, good words, Ipray 

In ſtrangers houſes! were the doores your own, de 

You might be bolder. 1A, Ile beat the doores and/windows 

About your cares. Ar, Are youſo hot? we®'lcoole you. 

Since your late drowning, your gray and reverent head 
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Ts {mear'd with.Qes, and ſtuck with Cockle- ſhels, : 

This is to waſh it.' Az, Impudent whore 1 Ar. Out Carter; 
Hence durty whipſtock, hence you foule clown: be gone, 
Orall the water I can make,or borrow, | 

* Shall once more drown yoll 


ACT. 4 SCENE 5. 
Lelie, Antonio, Armellina, 


Ze. Rmellina;whom.do youdraw your togue upon fo ſharp- 
Ar.Sirtis your Gale 
To break the doorcs and enter. Le, This his grave look! 
In every lincament himſclfe no liker, 
Had I not haply been advertized, 
W hat conld ho forc'd me think 'twere Trincalo: 
Doubtleſſe,th' Aſtrologer hath raiſd a ghoſt 
That walks in th'xevercnd ghoſt of my dead father. 
An, Theſe gholts,theſe Trincals's, and Aftrologers, 
Strike me beſide my ſclfe. Who will receive ine- , 
When mine ownſpnoe refufeth.? Oh Aztonze.! :; <5 
* Le. ANAREOIEr of Art ! whe -would believe 
The Planets influence could transforme a man 
Toſfeverall ſhapes : I could now beat him found ly? 
But that he weares the awfall countenance «+ 
Of my dead father, whoſe memory I reverence. | 
A», IfI be chang'd beyond thy knawledge, fonne, 
Conſider that th' excefle of heat 1a Barbary, | 
The fearc of {hipwrack, and long tedious journiecs, 
Haretand my skin,and ſhrunk my£yes and! checks;: 
Yetſtill his face, though alterd, maybe known, © ©. 
This s karre bears witnefle,,twasthe wound-thou cur'd(t 
With thine own hands. Le. He that chang*d;Trincals 
T Azroue's figuye, omitted not:theskarre. 
AS a mayn charadcer;i,a”, Lhave no other marks- + 
Qr xcaſons ro-perfyaderthee; me thinks, this word -:- .. 
1aemthy father, wese argument ſutticient .. | 


rs ghoſt that ſtrives by force (ly? - 
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To bend my knees, and creep tomy embracements, 
Ze, Afadden coldneſſeſtrikes-me, my tender heart 

Beats with compaſſion of I know not what. 

Sirra be gone, truſſe up your _ ſpeeches, 

Sad ſhipwracks,and ſtrange transformations: 

Your plot's diſcovered, *twill not take:thy impudence 

For once I pardon, The pious reverence 

I owetoth' grave reſemblance of my father 

Holds back my angry hands. Hence, if I catch you 

Haunting my doores again, ile baſtinado you 

Out of eLntonio's skin; away. Ar, Tgo ir, | 

And yicld to fach crofle fortune as thus drives me. 


ACT. 4. SCENE 6. 
Trincalo and Benilona dreſſing him, ? 


Tr. V Vi this transformed ſubſtance of my carcaſſe 

Did live impriſon'd in a wanton hoglſhead, 
My name was Don Antonro, and thattitle | 
Preſery'd my life, and chang 'd my faite of clothes. 
How kindly the good Gentlewoman us'd me!with what Refſpet 
and carcfall tendernefſe { your Worſhip fir had ever a ſickly con- 
ſtiturion, and 1feare nuch more now fince your long travaile:as 
you !ove me,off with theſe wet things,and put on-the ſuite you left 
with me before you went to Barbary, Good (ir negle&not your 
health : for upon my Experience there is nothing worſe for the 
Rheume,then to be drench't m a muſty Hogſhead ,Pretty ſoul!fuch 
another ſpcech would have drawn off my legs and arms, as cafily 
as boſe and doublet, 'Had I been Trincale, I'de have fworn th'had = 
cheated. Bri fic !tis baſe and clowniſhto ſuſpeR;and a Gentlemans 
freeneſſeto part with x caſt ſit, Now'to the buſineſſe: He in to my 
own houſe, and firſt beſtow Armelline upon Trs:calo, then try 
what can be done for Paxdolfo : for tis a rale I wont t obſerve, 
Firſt,do your ownaffairs, and next your Maſters, This word Ma- 
ſter\makes me doubt Tam not charg'd as Tſhould be;But al'sone, 
He venter , and doc ſomething worthy  A»tonios' name while Þ 
have it, Ac, 


ALBUMAZAR, 
ACT, 2: SCEN. 7. 


Antonio , Trincalo. 


Azt, V V Retched Aztonzo, haſt been preſerv'd fo ſtrangely 


From forraine miſeries,to be wrong'd at home ? 


Bard fromthy houſe by the ſeorns of thine own children ? 
Tri. Tick;tock. 


Azt, But ſtay,there's one knocks boldly 't may be ſome friend” 


Tr, Tick, tock. 


Ant, Dwe!l you here Gentieman? T7:, He cals me Gentleman, 


Sce th*vertue of good cloaths:all men falute, 


- Honourzreſpect, and reverence us.. A»e, Yong Gentleman, 


Eet me without offence intreat your name, 


And why you knock, T7, How firra Sawce-box,my name # 


Or thou ſome ſtranger art, or grolly ignorant . 

That knowſt not me. Ha | what art thou chat ask'ſt 1t ? 
Azxt, Be not in choler fir, T7, Behfits it me, 

A Gentleman of publick reputation, 

Toſtoop fo low as fatisfic the queſtions. 


Ofbaſe and carthly picces like thy ſelfe? What art thou? ha? 


Ant. Thzunfortunate poſſeflor of this houſe. 
Tri, Theu ly'ſt baſe Sycophant, my. Worſhip-awes it; 
Azxe, May be my fonne hath fold itin myablence, 
Thinking me dead, How long has't call'd your Maſter ? 
Trs. *Long as Aztexio poſlelt it, Ant, Which Axtonio * 
Tri, Antonio, Anaftaſio. Ant, That Anaſtaſio, 
That drown'd in Barbary 2. T7, That Anaſtafo, 
That felfe fame man am: Iicaptby ſwimming, 
And now return to keep my former promiſe. 
Of Flavia to Pandolfo;and in exchange, 
To take Sw/pitia tomy wife, Art, Allthis. 
T intended *fore Iwent:butfir, if I 
Can be no other then.my {tlfe, and you 
Arc that A»tonio, youand I are one, 
Tri. How ?. one with thee? ſpeak fach another fillable,. 
And by the tcerrour of this. deadly ſtecle, | 


That: 


ALBUMAZAR, 
"Thar nere aw light, but ſent roendleſſedarkneſſe 
' All that duiſt itand before't:thon dieſt, Ant. Alas 
My weaknefle grown by age, and pains of travail, 
' Diſarms my courage todefend my ſelfe ; 
Thavenoſtrength but patience, Tri, What artnow ? 
Ant. Peter and Thom:xs illiam,what you pleaſc, 
Tri, What boldnefſe madded thee to ſteale my name? 
Ant. Sir, heat of wine. Tri. And when y'are drunk, 
Is there no perſon to put on but mine, 
*To cover your intended villanies ? 
Ayr. But good fir, if I be'not I, who am 1? 
* Tri, An Oxc, an Aſe,a Dog, Amr, Strange negligence 
To loſe my ſelfe ! merthinks /live and move, 
Remember, Could the fearfu[lapprehenlion 
Ofttrngly fearc of drowning ſo transforme me ? 
-Or did I die, and by Pythagoras rule, 
My foule is provided of another lodging ? 

Tri. Be what thon wilt, except Artonso, Kok 
*Tis death to touch that name. Azr, Dangers at Sca 
Are pleaſures, weigh'd with theſe home-injuries, 

Was ever man thus ſcar'd befidehimſelfe ? 

'O moſt unfortunate Artonio'! 

"At Sea thou ſaffredſt ſhipwrack of thy goods, 

At w_ of thine = ſer ef , 
Or what nameeclſe they * flie, flic to Barbary, 
And rather there endure the ſar copittfe x 
Of fetters, whips;and Afoorer,then hereat home * 
Be wrong'd and baffled bythy friends and children. 

Tri. How? prating ſtill? why Timorhy begone, 
Or draw, and lay Artoniodown betwixt us, ; 
Let fortune of the fight decide thequeſtion. | 
Here's a brave Rogae, that inthe Kings high-way 
Offers to rob me of my good name, Draw. 

Ant, Theſe wrongs recall my'(trength, 7am reſolv'd, 
Better die once;then ſuffer always, Draw, - 

Tr:, Stay,nhderſtancdft then well nice points of duell > 

- Art bornofgentlebloud, and pure deſcent? © | 


| ALBUMAZAR. 

Was none of all thy linage hangd or euckold ? 

Baſtard, or baſtinado'd? 1s thy pedigrees * . 

As long, as wide as mine? For otherwiſc 

Thou wert moſt unworthy j and *twere loſe of honour 

In me to fight, More, [ havedrawn five tecth: 

If thine ſtand found,the tearms arc mach uncquall, 

And by ſtri& laws of duell; I am excus'd 

To fight on diſadvantage. «Lnr. This ſome Aﬀe ! 

Tz, If we concurre in all, writea formall Challenge, 

 Andbring thy Second : mean-while I make proviſion 

Of Catas fand tofight upon ſecurely. Ha'l 


Lelio, Cricea, Trincalo, Antonio, 


Le, M I awake? or do deceitfull dreams 
A Preſent to my wild fancie things I ſee not? 

Cr1, Sir, what amazement's this? why wonder you ? 

Le. Sceſt thou not Trincals and Antonio ? 

Cri, Oſtrange ! th'are both here, Ze. Didſt not thou informe 
That T7incalo was turnd to Amtono ? ; (me 
Which I beleving like a curſed ſonne, | 
With moſt reproachfull threats, drove mine old Father 
From his own doores; and yet reſt doubtfull, whether 
This be the true £nton:o ; may be th'Aſtrologer 
Hathchang'd ſome other, and not Tri»c4/0, 

Cri. No, fearc it not : tis plain-: 4/bumazar 
Hath cheated my old maſter of his plate, 

For here's the Farmer,as like himſelfe as cucr; 
Onely his cloaths excepted. Trincalo! 
Trs, Cricca, where's Trincalo? doeſt ſeehimhere ? 

Cri, Yes, andas rank an Aﬀe as ©'re he wes. (me, 

Tri, Thou'rt much deceiy*d , thou neither ſeeſt, nor know'(t 
Tamtransformd, transformd, Crs. Thart ſtill thy felf, 

Zelio,this Farmer's halfe a foole, halfe knave. 
And as Pandolfo did with much ny ; 


» 
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ALBUM ATAR.'. 
Perfwade him totransforme, fo as-much FREY 
WU hardly bring the Coxcombe to hi mſclfe,. 
That nere was cut on't;Who art if not he ? 

Tri, My name is Don Antonio, lam now going 
To mine own houle, to give Pandolfo F Oe” 
And Armeliing to his Farmer Trizcalo. nh 
How dar*ſt thou Cricca, but a nxeaner ſervant, . 
Reſemble me a man of worthand worſhip, 
Toſucha Clown as 'Tyizcals; a branded foole, . 

An Afle, a laughing-ſtockto Town-and Countrey ? 
Artnot aſham'd to name him with' Antonio ?...:: 

Le. Do not thy ations with thy rude behaviour, 
Proclaime thee what chou art * \.Cr!, Notorious Clown !- 

Tri, Villain,thhaſt broke my. ſhoulders. Le.Odidſt feel him?- 

Trz, I with a pox. Le, Then th'artſtill Traxcalo. 

For hadſt thou been Antonzo,he had mr. 

Tr:. I feele it as Tarn Antonio - | 

(T1. Foole twhoiloves Armellina : 2 T#, Tis 7 þtis x, 

Cri, Antonio never lov'd his Kitchin- mud, 

Trz, Well I was taken for Antono, : 
And in'his name receiv'd cen.pound ingolds. . OT 
Was by his Miſtris entertain'd; but thou + 
Envy'(t my happineſle ; if th haſt th'ambirion 
Toriſcas.] have done, goto Albrmazar; 

And let him change:thee to a Knight, or Lord. 

(71, Note the ſtrange powerof rong imagination. 

Tri, A world of Engines cannot wreſt my thoughts, 
From being a Gentleman : I am one,and will be ; 

And though I be not, yet will think my {lfe bo : 
And ſcorn thee Cricca, as a ſlave and ſcrvants. 


ACT. As SCENE 5g 
Crscca,. Lelio, Antonio. 


Cri, Is butloſt-Jabour to difſwade his dulneſſe; (hence, 
Believe me that's your father, Le, WhenT drovehim 


Spight 
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ALBUMAZAR. 


Spight of my bloud his reverent countenance 
Strook me t'a deep compaſſion, To cleere all, 
He aske one queſtion, Signior Aztonso, 
W hat money took you when you took your Voyage ? 
Azxt, As I remember, fourſcore and heed pound” 
In Barbary gold, Had Zxcto kept his word 
T had carried juſt a hundred, Ze. Pardon me father ; 
*Twas my blinde ignorance,not wantof duty, 
That wrong'd you : all was intended fora Farmer, 
Whom an Aſtrologer,they ſaid transform'd. - abs 
Ant, Howan Aſtrologer ? © Le. When you parted hence 
It ſeems you promis*d F/gvia to: Pandolfo, | 
News of your deatharriving, th'old Gentleman 
Importunes meto ſecond what you purpos'd. 
Conſulting therefore with-my friends and kindred, 
Loth my yong ſiſter ſhould be buried quick - 
Tth'grave of threeſcore yeares: by their advice 
Tfully did deny him. He chafes-and ſtorms, 
And findes at length a cunning man, that promiſd 
To turnhis Farmer to your ſhape: and thus. © © 
Poſſeſie your hone, and give him Flanie,; 
Whercef i warnd , wrongd you in ſtead of Trizcalo, 
Ant, Then hence it came they cald-me Trincalo, 
And talktof an Aftreloger;; whichinames F. 
Almoſt inrag'd me palt my ſelfeand ſenſes, '! | -- > - 
*Tis true I promifd,but have oft :repented it, . :: 
And much more ſince he goes about to cheat me, 
He muſt not have her,fir,  - Ze, :Tamglad y*are fo refoly'd. 
Andſince with us, you finde that match.unequall, - + 
Let'sall intreat you to beſtow your danghter 
Upon his ſonne Exgenio,; Aut; Sonne. at yaurpleaſfure 
Diſpoſe of Flavia, with my full conſent. 
Le, And as you judge him worthy your daughter Flavia, 
Think no lefle of his S»/piri4. _ 
A», Ido: and cverhad;defire to match (Ut 2D 
Into that family; and-now I finde-my ſelfe.. - -:* , 
Old, weak,unfit for marriage, you ſhall enjoy her, 
2 


Fog 


ALBUMAZAR: 
IfIcan worke Pandotfa by intreaty 

Cri, To dcale with thier with 5 nd jotreaties, 9 
Is to perſwade a mad-man : for his loue | 
Wakes him no lefſe. Allfpceches.oppoſite ' Kal 
This fixt deſire, and lone-corrupte judgmcat, "16211 
Sceme cxtreame fooleries, Will he: conſent . Fo. 
To giue his danghter to your ſorne and you... 
Deny him. F/avia +Shall Engenia ; 
Exp or landor.lout from oliPuxdulfe,) Ir: 00, 
Being his open ciuall, y'tas impoſſible. '/-:. :*-- 0 
He ſought to coſen you; therefore tcſolue” \ 
To pay lim in's owne money; Bebut ad 77 
By my poore coruſfell, and one ſtroke (hall cue. 
The root of his defi ones.,and: with hisarrows- 
Strike his owne plot: & dead, that Albumnazar, 
With all his ſtars and inftruments;ſball nencr- 
Giycitfrelh motion., Ant, Cricca,to thy dire&ion. 
We yeceld our ſ{elues, manage vs at thy pleaſare. 

Le, Speake quickly-@rieca. (i. The ground of all this balines,. 
Is to caich Trizcalo,amd, pcke hinzfaſt | 
Till I releaſe him:next, that nomaty whiſper | 
Th' leaſt wordof your return. Then will I (Home, 

And with a chcerfuth lbok tell my: old Maſter, 

That T rincalo but ftay;: look where. "a4 
Ler's in,and there at-leatareHeanformeyou: 2-5 
From point to point, Grhe, detain bim here; pd; Ee 
Till I fend Ar-mellined own to:fecond: pag, -2:ci : 

Crofle himin, nothing, call him A+ron50, 

And good cnough., Ts, Feare not, let me alone, 


AO. SCENE. 10. | 
Trincals; Leto, © BL-D | 
Tri, Tin raſcall Cr@ozwithhis argues 


| Of malice, ſodiſturbs-my gentt't ts, 
That I half doubt I auznet what Iſteme: hong 
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ALBUMAZAR. 
But that will ſoon becleer'd; if they receive-me 
In at Antonives houſe, I am Arntono, 

Zel, Signior Antonio my moſt loving father ? 
Bleſt be.the day and houre of your return. 


How fares my ſervant Armeline ? well ? 
Zel, Have you forgot my filter Flavia ? 
Tri, What my deare daughter F/avia ? no, but firſt. 
Call Arme/ina : for this day wee'l celebrate 
A Gleek of: Marriages : # andelfo and Flivia, 
Swulpiria and my (elfe, and:Trincals 
With Armelina, Call her, good Zelzo, quickly, 
Let. I will fir. Tr So: this is well that Zelro-. 
Confefſeth me his father. Now I am perfe, 
PerfeRt Antonio, Boda, +: gl 


ACT.a4 SCENE. ir. 
Armelline, Trincals,.. 


Arm. Qfgnor Antono:! | "164 
My long expe&ed Maſter } Tri. O'Avmellina 
Ceme let me kiſle thy brow-like my own daughter. 
Arms... Tis too greata favour. I kiſſe your foot, 
What faln ?- Alas ! how feeble you are grown, 


Nothing fo griv'd me,as to loſe thy company. - 
But ſince I am fafe return'd, for thy good ſervice 
Tie help thee to a husband. Arms. A husband, fir ?- 
Some young and luſty youth, or elfe ile none. 

T+:, To one that loves thee dearely, dearely wench : 
A goodly man, like me in limbs and faſhion. 

Arm, Fie,an old man ? how ? caft my felfe away, 
And be no nurſe bur his ? 77s, He's not-like me 


._ 


Tri, Sonne Lelie ?-a bleſſing. on my child, I pray thee tell me, 


With your long.ttavycll 2: - 775, Frue,and being drownd. 


< 


In yeers and gravity but fair proportion: (Tr#ncals of Totnant 
A hanſome well-ſet manas I, Arm, His name? T4, Tis: Tom 
Arm; Signior Pando!fo's lulty — Tri, That's hes 
| | kX 


Arm, 


ALBUMAZAR.. 
Arm, Moſt unexpected happineſſe 1 tis'the man; 

I morc eſteem then my own life:{weet Maſter 

Procure that match, and think me fatished- 

For all my former ſervice without wages-/': - ''' 


| But aj I feare you jeſt; My.poore unworthinefle - - © 


Hopes not ſo great a fortune as ſweet Trincalo, 
No wretched Armeliina, in and deſpaire: * 


Back to thy mournful l Drefſer ; there lament 


Thy ſelfe to Kitchin-ſtuffe, and bones to aſhes, 

Eor love of thy ſweet Farmer, © Tr3. Afas poore foale, - . - - 

How prettily ſhe weeps for me 1 Wilt ſee him ? DES 
erm. My ſoule waits in my cys,and leaves my body 


Senſelefle. Tri. Then fweare to keep my counſel, Ar. I ſweare 


By th'beauteous eys of Trincalo,. Tri, Why Lam Trixcalo, 
Arne. Your worlhip fir ! vhy do yon flout your ſervant, 
Right worſhipfull Antonio, my reverend Maſter ? 
Tri, Pox of Antonio,Iam Tom Trincalo, | 
Why laugh'ſt thon * Arm. Tis deſire and joy, h 
Toſee my ſweeteſt. Tr, Look upon meand ſee him, + 
Arm, I ſay ſee Antonio, and none other, 
Tri, lam within, thy love; without, thy Maſter. 
Tt, Aſtrologer transformd me for a day. | 
Arm, Mock not your poore Maid, pray youſir. Tr:, I'donot. 
Now weculd I break this head againſt the ſtones, T9062 
To beunchang'd; fie on this Gentry, it ſticks.  ' 
Like Bjrd-lime, orthe Pox. I cannot part with't, 
Within, I am ſtill thy Farmer Tr#»calo. Es 
Arm, Then muſt I wait, tillold A»tonio 
Be brought to bed of a faire Trmcalo . 
Or flea you, and ſtrip you to your ſelf again. 
Tri, Carry meto your chamber. . Try me there: 
Arm, Ofir by ro means : but with my lovely Farmer 
TIdeſtay all night and thank him, 77s, Croſſe misfortune 3 
Accurſt Albzmazar ! and mad Pandolfo ! 
Tochange me thus,. that when I moſt deſire 
To be my ſclfe, I cannot, Armellins LH gator] 
Fetch mca Looking-glafſe, Armw,To what end? T+3.Fetch one. 


Let - 
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ALBUMAZAR. 


Let my old Maſters bulineſſe{inke or ſwim, 
This 1weet occaſion mult not be negleted, - 
Now ſhall I know th'Aftrologers skil ; O wonderfull 1 
Admir'd-eA/bymazar in two tranſmutations: 
Here's my old Farmers face. How inan inſtant 
Iam unchang'd that was fo long a changing. Here's my flat noſe- 
Now Armellina take thy lov'd Trincalo (again, &c, 
To thy deſired embracements, uſe thy pleaſure, | 
Kifie thy belly full, Arm, Not here in publick. 
T*enjoy too ſoon. what pleaſcth; is uplcaſant :: 
The World,would envy that my happineſle. 
Go in, ile foliow you,and.in'my Bed-hamber 
Wee'l conſummate the match in privacy, 

Tri, Was not the face I wore farre worſe then this 
But for thy comfort, Wench, A/bamazur 
Hath dicd my thoughts fo deep i'th' grain of Gentry, 
Tis nota glaſle can rob me of my good faſhion;. 
And Gentiemanly garbe, Follow my deare, 

Arm, Ile follow you. So now y are faſt enough, 

Tri, Help eArmellina, help, am falne !'th'cellar: 
Bring afreſh Plantanc leafe, I have broke my ſhiy. 

Arm, Thus have caught me a husband ina trep, 
An in good carneſt meant to marry him. ; 
Tis a tough Clown and Juſty : he works day and night ;. 
And richenough for me, that have no portion 
But my poore ſervice. Well he's ſomething foolith 
The better can Idominerc,and rule him 
At pleaſarc. That's the marke and utmolt height 
We women ayme at, I am reſoly'd; llc have him: 


ACT.4. SCENE. 12.. 
| Lelso., Cricca. 


Zel. FN Armeliina, lockup Trineato, Arm. I will fir. 
I Le, Cricca, for this thy counſel, if *c ſucceed,. 


Feare not thy Maſters anger : Lle preferre thee . P 
nd 


"Haſte to Bugenio and Sulpitta, 


\The cleereſt day, thena gray morning deth 


And other pleaſures, to S#/piria «love, - 


ALBUMAZAR. 
And count thee as my Geri, or good fortune. * 
Cri. It cannot chuſe bat take. I know bis hamour; 
And can at pleaſure feather him with m_— 
Making bim flic whatpitch I wiſh, and ſteop 
When i ſhew fowle.: Le, But for the faite of cloaths ? 
Cri, llc throw themo'rc your garden wall. Away. 


Acquaint them with the buſinefſe, Ze. I go. 


ACT. 4. SCENE 13. 
Lelio, 8nlpitia, 


Le. He hopcfull iflus of thy counſell, Cree, 
| Bs this ev'ning, and makes it more excl 


The blindeſt midnight, railing my amorous thoughts 
Te ſuch a pitch of joy;that riches, honour, 


Appeare like Mole-hils to the Moon. Sml. Lelto? 
Le, O there's the voice that in one note contains 
-All cords of Muſick:how gladly ſhee'l imbrace 
The newes I give her, andthe meſſenger. 
Sal. Soft, Soft,y*are- much miſtaken;for in earndlt, 
I am angry Lelio z and with you. Le, Sweetclt, thoſe flames 
Riſe fromthe fireof love, and foon will'queach £7 73-91 
Tth'welcome news I bring you, S#/. :StandſtillI.charge you 
By tt*vertuc of my lips; ſpeak not afillable 
As you expea kiſſe thonld:cloſemycholer. 
For mult chide you ' Ze, O my Su{p:tia, 
Were cuery ſpeech a piſtollchargd with death, 
I'deſtand them all in hope of that condition. 
Sal, Firſt,hr, I heare, you teach Eapenio 
Too grave a warineſic in yonr ſiſters loye, 
And kill his honeſt forwardnefſcof affe&ion: 
With yourfar-fet refpeRts, uſpitious,feares: 
You haue your may-bee's;this is dangerons : 


ALBUMAZAR. 
That courſe were better: for iffo,and yet 
Who knowes? the event is doubtfull ; be advis'd, 
Tis a yong raſhneſſe : your father is your father : 
Take leiſure to-conſider. Thus y*have conſidered 
Poore F/4vie almoſt to her grave .Fyc Lelio, 


Had this my ſmalteſſe undertooke the .buſineiſe, 
And done no more in fourc ſhort winters daies.. 


we TERRnRSCT > 


To the living Tombe ofa ad Nunnery : | 
Which for your ſake I loath. Le/. Sweet by your favour, 
Sl, Peace,peace : now y*are ſo wiſe as if ye had cares 
Nothing but braines and marrow of Machiavell : 
You tip your ſpeeches with 7ralia» IWorts, 
Spaniſe Refranes,and Engliſh Quoth Hee's, Beleeve me, 
There is not a Proverbefalts your tongue,but plarits 
Whole colonics of white haires. O what a bulineſſe 
Theſe hands muſt have when you have married me? 
Topicke out fentenees that over-ycare you. 
Lel, Give me but leave, £#/, Have Ialip? and you 
Made Sonets on't? tis your fault, for otherwilſe 
Yourfiſter and Ewgenio had becne fare | 
Long timecrethis, Ze/,But—S#/.Stay,yourQu's not come yer. 
I hatcas perfeRly this gray-greene of yours, 
As old Antonio's green-gray. Fy 1 Wue lovers» 
*Are moſt abſtrd. Were I not full refolved, 
I ſhould begin to coole mine 6wne affeRion. 
For ſhame conſider well your ſiſters temper, - 
Her melancholy may much hurt her. Reſpe her, 
Or ſpight of mine owne love, Ile make youſtay 
Sixe months before you matry me. Lelio _ 
- Sz1, This your ſo happy newes? return'd and lafe'? 
| eLutonioyetalive ?. | -Lelio whiſpers, Sul, And whatthen? 
, Lelio whiſpers, Gs 
Sul. Well ; allyour bwiinefſe muſt be compaſſed 
With winding plots,and cunning firatagems. - . 
Looke too't : For if we be not married ere next morning, 
By the great love that ishid —_— compaſſe, - © 


Flavia 


Than you in foare months ; I'dc have vowed my maidenhead 
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ALBUMATZAR: 
Flavia and'my fſelfe will ſteate you both away . 
To your cternall-flianie #hd oaledifetedir- | 

Ze. How prettily this tovely littleneffs,, __ 
In her own breath pleads her owh catfe,atid my fiſters ; 
Chides me, and loves. This is that pleafing tethper 
I more admire, then d'thiitinued fiyeetnefſe 
That 6ver-fatisfies :* Tis fitt I love,nor figar, 

| L Fins AG, 4. 
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Albumazar, Ronca,, Furbv, Harpax, 


Alb, | * 5 not aſingle ſharc of chis.groat prize; ; 
That-have deſferv'd the-whole? was tnot ny plot,' 

And pains, and 3 ou mcerce inſtruments and porters 2- 

Shall | have nothirig ?. Ron, Noz nota ſilver ſpoon; | 
Far, Nor cover of a Trencher-ſalt, Har, Nor Table-napkin, - 
A1b. Friends, we have;kept an honeſt truſt and faith:, :+* - 

*Lang time amorſs(t us.:: Break not-that facred league, | 

By raiſing civill theft 4, turn not your furt 


og - 


*Gainſt your own bowels. Rob your carefull maſter } ; 
Are younot. aſham'd 2. . Row, Tis our.grefeflion,..: * pts 
As yours Aſtrology, And.inth'days of old, | | viiot 
Good morrow Thietc, 3s welcome was receiv'd, 
As now your Worſhip, Tis your own iaſtrution, + 

Furb, The $ 436 av hetd it lawfull,and th' Arebiers,. 
So grew +1radia happy, Sparta valiant. | 


Har, The World*s a Theater of theft ; great Rivers Bs | 
Rob ſmaller Brooks ;and them the Ocean, 
Alb, Haze not F wean'd you up from peti-larectiy. 


Dangerous and poore?: and-nurit youto fall Rrerigth+. 


. 


* Of ſafe and gainfulltheft 3: By rules of Art + --* 


And priticiples of cheating, maadg. you-free:: - | 602't 
| Fiom. 
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ALBUMAZAR. 


From taking,, as:you went inviſible ; 


- 


And doc yee chus requite mee ; this the reward 
Eor all my watchfull care ? Rox, we arc yourſchollers, 
Made by your helpe. and our aptneſle, ablc 
To inſtruct others, Tis the Trade weliue by. 
You that are ſeruant to Diuine Aſtrology, 
Doc ſomething worth her liucry, Caſt Figures, 
Make Almanackes forall Meridians. 
Far, Scll Perſpicils, and infiruments of hearing, 
Tarne:Clownes'to Gentlemen; Buzzards to Falcons, 
Cur-dogs to Grey-honnds; Kitchen-maides to Ladies. 
Har, Diſcover more new Stars,and unknown planets: 
Vent them by d ozens,ſtile them by the-names 
' Of men that buy ſach ware. Take lawfull courſes, _ 
Rather thenbeg., 4/4. Not keep your honeſt promiſe? 
Far, Believe gane,ercdit none: for in this City 
No dwellers are, but Cheaters and Cheatcez 
Alb, You promis'd methegreateſt ſhare. Rox, Our promiſe! 
If honeſt men by Obligations, 
And inſttuments of Law are bardly conſtrain'd 
Tobſerve their word ; Can we that make profeſſion 
Of lawleſſe courſes, do't? A/b5. Amongſt ourſelves: 
Faulcons that tyrannize o're weaker fowle, 
Hold peace with their own feathers. Har. But when they coun- 
Upon one quarry, break that leagne as we.do, (ter 
Alb, Atleaſt reſtoreth*ten pound in gold Tlent you, 
Rox, *Twoas lent in an ill Second, worſer Third, 
And luckleſſe Fourth : tis loſt, A/bumazar. 
Far, Saturne was in Aſcenſion. erin y 
Was then combiſt when youdelivered it. 
*Twill never be reſtor'd, Ron, Heli, Abenexre, 
Hiarcha, Brachman, Budda Babyloxicus, 
And all the Chaldes and the Cabalifs, 
Affirme that fad aſpe threats loſie of debts, 
Har. Frame by your Az:mut A/micantarat, 
An.cngine like a Mace, whoſe quality 
Of ſtrange retraQtive vertue may recall | 
K 3... ; Deſpe- 


ALBUMAZAR,. 


D:ſperate debts, and with that undo Sergeants, 
eAlb. Was ever man thus baited by*'s own whelps ? 

Give mc:aſlender portion for aſtock 

To begin Trade again, Ron, Tis an ill courſe 

And full of feares. This treaſure hath inricht us, 

And given us means to. purchafeand live quiet- 

Ofth'fruic of dangers paſt. When I us'd robbing. 

All blocks before me look'r like Conſtables, 

And fofts a, pear'd in ſhape of Gallowſes. | 

Therefore 200d Tutour take your Pupils ceunſell :- 

Tis better beg then ſteale : Live in poore clothes, 

Then hang. in Sattin, - 4/6. Villains, Ilebe reveng'd,. 

And revcalc all the buſineſle to a ſuſtice. . 
Ron. Do, if thou longſt toſee thy own Anatemy. 
Alb, This treachery perſwads meto turn lionelt, 
Far, Search your Nativity.: ſee if the Fortunates 

And Luminarics be in a. good Aſpe&. 

And thank us for thy life, Had we done well, 

We had cut thy throat ere this. 416. Albaumazar, 

Truſt not theſe Rogues ; hence and revenge. mg 

Ron, Fellowaway, here's company. Let's hence, Exennr. 


ACT; 5. SEENE. 2. 
Gricca. Pandolfo, 


on © _ —_ mask thy countenance in joy, 
peak welcome la eof goodnews, and moye 
Thy Maſter, whoſe deſires 4m Hook, Ng 
To believe what thou giv*ſt him, If thy deſigne 
Land at the Haven tis bound for; then Lelio, 
Emngenio, and their Miſtreſſes, are oblig'd 
By oath to afſure a ſtate of forty pounds 
Upon thee for thy life, Pas, Ilongto know, 
_ my you _— ſpeeds; how Trincalo 

ath been deceiv'd by Le/io, Cri, Where ſhall T fide hi 
What we moſt ſeek, (tillflies us ; what's avoided; — 
Follows, or mcets us full- Iam emboſt 


Wath. 


- Nl Leo & 
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With trotting all the ſtreets to finde Paxdo/Fo, | | 

And blefſe him witlr good news. Par, This haſte of Cricea; 

Abodes ſome good; donbtleſſe my TrY:ncalo, 

Reccived for A»tono, hath!given me Flavia, 

Cricca ? CriNeither in Pavls,at home,nor inthe Exchange ?: 

Nor where he uſes to converſe ? hee's loſt :- 

And mult be cryed, Par, Turn hither, Cricca, Cricca,. 

Sec'ſt menot ? Cv:, Sir, the news, and haſte to tell ity. 

Had almoſt blinded me. Tis fo fortunate, 

I dare not powre it all at once vpon you; 

Leſt you ſhould faint and ſwound away with ioy-. 

Your transform'd Trincalo-- Par,what newes ofhim;. 
Cri, Entred as owner in Antonio's houl(s 
Pan, On. Cri, Isacknowledg'd by his daughter Flavia, 

And Leto for their father. Pan, Quickly good Cricen ! | | 
Cri, And hath ſent me in haſte to bid you Pan, What? - 
(+. Come with your ſonne Exgenio —e Pan And then ?- 
Cri, That he may be witneſſe of- your marriage; | 

-j - Bat fir, I ſee no fignes of ſo large goodnefle | 

As I expected; andthis news deſerv'd, : 

| Pan, Tis here,tis here,within. All out ward ſymptomes 

And charafters of joy, are poore expreſſions 

Of my inward happinefle : my heart's full, 

And cannot vent the paſſions, Run Cr:icca, run, 

Run as thou lov'(t me call Eugen, 

And work him-to my purpoſe : thon ecanſt do it : - 

Haſte, call him. inſtantly, Cr, I flicfir, _ 


ACT. 5. SCENE-3: 
Pandit, | 


Hg! ſhall I recompence this Aſtrologer ?- 
This great .4/bwmaxzar ? through whoſe learned hands, 
Fortune hathpowr'd the effe& of my beſt wiſhes, . ; 
And crown'd my hopes; Giye him this chain > alas ! 7T 

K is. 


ALBUMAZAR. 
"Tis a poorethanks, ſbort by a thouſand links | 
Of his large mcrit. 'No.he mult live-with-me, 
And my ſweet Flavia, at his caſe and plcaſare, 
Wanting for nothing. And this,very night 
T'le get a-bgy,apd he gre afigure. _., , - 
To calculate his fortunes.:So there's Trixcals 
Anroniated, or Antonio Intrinewlate.. 


A C ; of 5s SCENE. &+ 
Antouso, P audolfo, Lelio, Eugenio, 


Ant, C\Tgnior Paxdolfo ! welcome. Le/, Your ſervant fir, 
Pay, Well met Antoxio, my praycrsand wiſhes ; 

Have waited on you ever, Amt. Thanks dcarelt fricgd, 

To ſpeak;my danger palt, werettodiſcourſe 

'Of dead men ata Feaſt, Such ſad relations 

'Become not marriages, Sir, 1am here | 

Return'd todo youſcrvice-; where's your ſonne ? 


Par, Hele wait upon you preſently. Exg- Sigaior Autpato ! 


-Happily welcome. An;. Thanks Zxgerzo, 

How think you Gentlemen ? were it amiſle - 

To call down Flaviaand Sw/pztia, 

That what we do,may with a full conſent | 

"Be entertain'd all ? ' Pay, Tis well remembred.. ! 
Ewgento,call your ſifter, Avr. Zelie, call your daughter, 


ACT. 5. SCEN. 5. 
Paxaoifo, Antonio. 


Par, VV conſider'd 7 rincalo : tisa faire Prologue 


To the Comaay enfaing. Now I confeſſe 
Albumazar had cquall power ta change, 
And mend thy underſtagding with.thy body. 
Let mg,cmbrace and;hag thee for thisſervice. 
"Tis abrave on ſet : ah my ſweet Trees ! 


Ant, 


*_ ns B+ 


ALBUMATZTAR: 


A»tHow like youthe beginhing? Par, . Tis o tl furttier de © 


All expt&atioo, © A#t,, Was't not right ? and ſpoken 

. Ecke' od Antonio? Par. *Tis Rd mi Ce 

Were't he himfelf that ſpake, he could not better't, 

And for thy fake, I wiſh- Antonio's ſhape 

May ever be:thy houſe, and 's wit thy In-mate; | 

But where's my phate,and cloth af filyer 2 An7.. Safe... 
Par. They come : keep ſtate, keep ſtate, or al's diſeover'd... 


Antonio, Paitblfe, Bagenio, Lelio, Flavid, Smlpitia... 


Ant. FE U genie, Platia, Lello, Sulpitia 0 
_Marriages onee confirin'd,and conſumunate,.. -, - 
Admit of no repentiirce. Therefore 'tis frting,.... ,. _, 
Allpartics with full freeditie ſpeak their plcature,.;.,, 
Before it be too late, Pan. Good !excellent |... . : 
Azt, Speak bol#tptherefore : do you willingly . - 
 Givefull authority, atid what Idecree +; 1G 
Touching theſe bulineſles, you'l all performe ? .;, - 
Eng, I rt.at yotir diſpoſe : what-you determine, ,. + ;' 
With my beſt power I tatihe ; ahd Sulpirie,, 
I dare be bold to prettiiſe, fays no leffe. | 
Sul, What cre my father,brother, and your ſelfe,.. |, 
Shall think canvenitnt; pleskth me... Ze; lathis,.. ; 
As in all orhetRtvitee; T contmit ny felfe * -4 
To your commands ; and ſo Ihoype, my ſiſter. 
Fla. With all obedicnice'! fr io of me | 
Asof a childs, that fudgtth nothirig good: ,,  _ 
But whkityoutſhiltapptoye.. Anr,. And,you Pandelfo ?- 
Pay, 16ſt ofall; And, for I know the mindes: 
| Of youthareapt to promiſe, and as prone. , 
To repent after ; *tis my advice they ſweare. 
Toblerve without exception, your decree. 
Fla, Content. Swl.Content,” ParBy all the powers that zars 


Oaths, and raine vengeanceiipon broken faith, 


ALBUMATZAR. 
IT promiſe foconfirme and ratife .. | {OO - 
Four ſenrents. | Ze. Sir, I ſweareno lelſe.. Eng. NorT. 
Fla. The ſelE-fame oath bindes me. ' S«/, And me thefaine. 
Pax. Now Anto1o, all our expeRation. a 6 
-Hangs at your mouth, None of us can appeale AE: 
From you to higher Courts. Ant, Firſt, for, preparativ6-. 
'Oc flight Pre/#dinm to the greater matches.; ye we 
[ mult intreat you that my Armelins 
Be match't: with Trinca/o, Two hundred Crowns : 
I give her forherportion. Paz. Tis done. Some reliques 
Of his old Clownery; and reps o'th'Country, 
Dwell io him (till ; how.carefull he provides 
For himſelf firſt ! Content.” And: more, Igrant him 
A leaſe for twenty poundsayeare, Amnt.I thank you, 
Gentlemen, ſince I feele my ſelfe much broken 
With age, and\ my'fatemilcries, and too cold, 
"To cntertain newheat ; Ifreely yield | 
Sulpitia, whemTlov'd, to my ſonne Lelio, 
Pay, How cunningly the Farmer provided 
'T* obſerve the ſemblance of Antonio's perſon, 
And keep himfelfe (till free for eLrmelima ! 
Ant. Signior Pa»dolfo, y*are wile, and underſtand 
How ill hot appetites of unbridled youth 
'Become gray haires: How grave and honourable . 
Wert for yourage to be cnamored by | 
With the fare fhape of vertue, and.theglory, . _.;. 
Of our Fore-fathers ! Then would Foubluſ tothink.,'; 
How by this dotage, and unequuall.loye, WE ern ey 
You ſtain their honour, and your own, Awake, -_ .' +, 
Banith thoſe wildeaffeRions; and by my example.  -,, ,';;; x. 


Turn t* your repoſed ſelf, - Pay, 'To what purpoſe, pray you;::/! 
. Serves this long prozme'? onto th'ſentence.,” Ante, Sis! 
Conformity of yeers, likeneſſe of manners, . . .. + ++ 
Are Gordian knots that binde up Matrimony; - . 
Now betwixt ſeventy Winters,and ſixteen, 
' There's no proportion, nor leaſt hope of loye,; ... .. -; 

Fic thata Gentleman of your diſcretion, _ . -.... ...: 


Crownd 


ALBUMAZAR. 
Crownd with ſuch reputation in your youth, _ 
Should in.your Weſtern days, loſe th*good Opinion 
Of all your friends; and run to th'open danger 
Of cloſing the weak remnant of your days 
With diſcontentment unrecoverable, - | 

Pan, Wrack me no more; pray you let's heare the ſentences _. 
Note how the Aſe would fright me, and cndeare 
His ſervice; intimating that his power 
May over-throw my hopes:Proceed to th'ſentence; 

An, Theſe things conſider'd, Ibeſtow my daughter 
Upon your ſonne Evgenio; whoſe conſtant love © 
With his ſo modeſt carriage, hath deſerv'd her, 
And, that you freeze not for a bed-fellow, | 
T marry you with Patience. Pay, Treacherous Villain} 
Accurſed Trincalo } Tle——— But this no place, 
He's too well backt, But ſhortly when the date 
Of his Antontoſhip's expir'd, revenge 
Shall fweeten this Arrace: Avt. Signior Pandolfo, 
W hen you recoveryour fclfe, loſt deſperately 
In diſproportion'd dotage, then you'l thank me 
For this great favour :be not obſtinate : 
Diſquiet no! yourſelfe, Pas, Ithankyoulir, 


ACT.5. SCENE. 2. 
| | " Pandolifo. | _ 


- A Ng that you freeze not for bad-fellow, 
A I marry yot with Pateyce,Traiterous villain! 
Is itnot enoughto wrong tne, andbetray me, . 
But*t muſt bedone with ſcoffs ; accuſed Trincalo; ,  -.. | 
And me moft miſerable {1 I that when Tthonght © 
T* imbrace young F/avia, ſec her before my face _ 
Beſtowd uporitny fonne'! my ſotme my Riyall!- 
This js Emgenso's plot,and his friend Ze/io's . 


i 


Who, with my ſervant Cricca,aye confpir'd, 1, > 


Ls 


And ſbborn'd Trix»calo to betray his Maſter,” © 
=? Y 
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ALBUMAZAR 
Why do I rage *gainſt any but. my ſelfe, typ; Ba 
That have committed, ſuch a-ſcrjous bulineſſe darn 
To th'hands of a baſe Clown, and ignorant? 

Ifee mine errour, but no meansto help it. 

Only the fweetneſle of revengeis left me, . . | 

W hich [ myſt exccute :.th;houres of 's Gentry . 
Arenow clean ſpent. Ile home, and. thereattand him,. . 


ACT..3. SCENE 8. 
, Trintals drunk, but ſomething recovered . 


VV Elcome old truſty. T-#*#calo , good Farmer welcome ! 
givemethy hand,we muſt not part hercafter, Fie, what 
2 trouble tisto beoutof a mans ſelf | If Gentlemen have no plca= 
fare but what I felt today 3 a team of horſes ſhall not drag me out -. 
of my profeſſion, There's nothing amongſt them but borrowing,, 
compounding for half their debts,and have their purſe cut for the 
reſt, coozned by whores, frightcd with husbands., waſht in wet 
hog ſhea's,cheated of their cloaths,and falling in cellars for cons. 


cluſion, |; - 56 HIM Bore HO 
ACT. 5. SCENE 9. 
Pandolfo at the window, Trincalo, 


Pan, FN Precious piece of villany {are youunchang'd ? 
'How conhdent the Rogue dares walk the ſtreets Þ 
Tr:, And then fach quarrelling : never aſuite I wore today,bnt- 
hath becn ſoundly baſted. Only this faithfull Country caſc ſcap't 
filt-free ; and be it poken ina good houre, was never beaten yet 
fince it camefrom fullingf- Hf. 7 
Pan, Tiff. tof. Baſe treacherous villain !:toff. toff, toF, 
Tr, Is this the recempence of my days work ? 
Pay, You marry me topatience? there's paticnce, 
She's a good bed-fellow ; have paticnce,, . CE oy oat 
Tri, You'l beat meant gn'tfir : how have I wrong'd you? 
P an, S0,as deſerves th'expreflion of my fury | | 
| TE es With: 


ALBUOMAZAR, : 
With th'cruelſt tortures I can'execute.. © T5, You kill me fire 
Pan, Have patience, - T-3i, Pray your fir! £ 
Par, Seck not by hamble penitence t*appeaſe me, | 
Nothing canfatisfic, Tri, Farewell humility, ; 
Now I am beaten ſober. (takes away Pandolfo's flaffe, ) 
Shall age and weakneſſe maſter my youth and ſtrength? 
Now ſpeak your pleaſare: what's my fault >= Paz.” Dart deny 
Thy own a& done before ſo many witneſſes ? 
Suborn'd by others, and betray my confidence | 
With ſuch Rony impudence > T%r:, I have been faithfull _ 
In all youtruſted me. Pan, To them; not me. _ 
O what a Prozmeſtuft with graveadvice, 
And learned counfaile, you could ſhowre upon me 
Beforethe thunder of your deadly ſentence. 
And giveaway my Miltris with a ſcoffe ! | 
Tr:, Igive your Miſtris? - Pa», Didſtnot thon decree 
Contrary Cour compa, againſt my marriage ? ' 
Tri, Why when was I your judge? Far, Juſt now, here, 
Tr:, Sce your errour!then was I taſt lockt in Antonio's Cellar: 
Where making vertue of neceſſity, I drunk ſtark drunk ; and wa- 
king,found myſelf cloth'd in this Farmers ſuit,as inth'morning. 
Paz. Didſt not thou ſweare Center Arrono*s houſe, | 
And give me Flavia for my wife? and after, 
Before my own face, gav'lt her to my ſonne? T5, Hay ha, ha! 
Pa, Canſt thoudeny'te? Tri, Haz ha, ha ! © 79h6/ff Trincals 
Have you got Miſtris Patience ? ha, ha, ha! U/anghs, and fats 
Pan, Is not this true ? Tri, Ha, ha, ha! the ſtaffe , Pan- 
Pay, Anſwer me.* Tri, Ha,hazha, wan! dolfo recovers xt, 
Pay, Was'tnotthus? Trs. Ianſwer, 41d beats him, 
Firſt, I never was transform'd, but guld,. - 
As you were by th' Aſtrologer, and thoſe that cald me Anton. 
To prove this true,the Gentleman youſpoke with , was Antonio , 
The right An#0n3o, fafcly returnd from Barbary, Y 
Pan, Oh me ; whats this? ; Tyr;. Truth itſelfe. 
Par, Was *t not thou that gav'{t the ſentence ? 
Trz. Believe me.no ſuch matter: '-' OY 


I nere was Gentleman, nor otherwiſe”: - MAIL"! 
L.2 Then 


> þ 


ALBUMAZAR. © 


 Thcnwwhat Iam, unlefſe *twere when [ was drunk. * 5. 7 


Pan, Hay.have I bcendeceiv'd ? good Trincalo _ 
Pardon me, $have wrong'd thee. | Ts. Pardon you ? 
When you have beaten mz to paſte, good Trincalo, 

Pardon me?. Pan, Iam forry for't ; excuſe me, 
' Tri, Tamforry; Imult excuſe you. But-I pardon you. - 
..... Pax, Now tell me where's the plate-and clvth of filver,... 


aa ELSE ET 


'Thegold and jewels that the Altrologer- 


Commſtted to thy keeping ? Tr:,. What plate ,what jewels ? 


He gave me none. But when he went to change me, | 
Afﬀeer a thouſand circles and ceremonies, 
He binds me faſt upon a forme, and blindes me. 
With a thick Table-napkin. Not-long after 
Unbindes my head and feet,and gives mi light + 
And then I plainly faw, that I ſaw nothing:- 
The Parlcr was clean ſwept of all was in't. - 
Pax, Oh me:Ob me 1,., 7 fi 1 
Tri, What ails you? Sir, whatails you ? | 
.., Pan, Iam undone, I have loſt my love, my plates - 
My whole cſtatc, and with the reltmyſclte.,,.,. .  - |. 


« 


. Tri, Loſe nat yourpaticnce too... Leayeithis lamenting: » 


And ſay the Town3you may, recaveriity..;1,,,'; i tf 
Pas, Tis to fall purpoſe. Inand hold thy peace... 


S . !Cvicca, Pandolfo, > i) ff 
?, MPS. OO, an - , q , 


Sake \ 7 \/ Here ſhall Tfinde-my Maſter to content him, 
|  V With welcome news? He's here;news,news ! 


News of good fortune, joy, and happinefle !. 
Pan, Cricca, myladneſleis tneapable-: 
Of better tydings:I amundone:moſt miſerable 1:;: *+ | 


? Yr 


# 


4 


Cri, Offend not your good luck,y'are now more fortimate - + 


Then when you role this: mornin 
Cheare up your ſafe ythavexritt | 
Pan, May be Antonio newly repents limſclfe,”: - - - 


be merry, far, _ 


you wiſht,fcarc nothing, Þ 


With purpoſe to reſtore Flguine i101 i OD 1A 7 9 
"0. 4h | Criccas 


_ 
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Cricca,whatiſt? where's all this happineſſe?. 
Cri, Lockt in Antonio's cloſet. Pax, Allalone ?- 
Sure that's F/avia, Is not Eugenio | 
Suffred toenter? Cvr1,. Antonio keeps the Key : , 
No creature enters but himſelfe : all's ſafe E: 
And fhall beſo reſtor/d, Par, O my fyyeet Cricea ! 
Cri. And they that.wrong'd you, moſt extreamly ſorry, 
Ready to yield youany ſatisfaction, "4 208 

Pay, 1ſt poſſible they ſhould ſoſoon repent them ? . 
That injur'd me fo lately? tell me the manner TV 
That caus'd them ſce their Errour. C4, Ile tell you, fir. 
Bcing juſt now at old Aztox#o's.honlc;: 8 9 
One thunders at th' back doore, enters, and preſſes 
Fo ſpeak in private with yong Lel ; 

Was inſtantly admitted:and think you who ? 
Twas your Aſtrologer Albamazar,  _ 
When he had ſpokea while; Lelzoand Antonto 
In haſte command me fetch a Conſtable, 

Pax, How canthis Story touch my happineſſe ?- 

Cri, Iupand down through ſlimy Alc-houſes, 

- Cloudy Tobacco-ſhops, and vapouring Taverns : 
My mouth full of inquiry : at laſt found one. 

Par, What of all this? iſt poſſible a Conſtable 
Concerns my good ? Crs. And following my direRions, 
Went toa Tipling-houſe, where we took drinking 
Three handſome fellows with a great chelt; attacht them, 

And brqught all to Azronio,' Par, Well, what then ? 

Cyr. Thele werc tl Aſtrologers intelligences, that | 
Robd you through th'Sourhwindow. Pa, I thought th'hadt 
Of Flavia's reſtoring. Cri. I mean yourplatc (ſpoke 
And treaſure; pray yquyſirgilt not great happinefle, | 
To re-obtain three thonſand pounds in yalue, 

Deſperatly loſt ? and youll dote and dream. 
Of Flavia, who by your own conſent 
And oath is promifd to your fonne Eugenio ? 

PIC Within this cheſt A-:0x6.hound your plate, 
Gold ,jewelsjeloth of filver, nothing periſht, 

: L. 3 But 
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| 


| ALBUMAZAR, 

Bucall fafe lockt till yon acknowledge it. 

And fince A/b#mazay of hisowneaccord: 

Frely confeſt,and fafe reſtord yout treaſure: 

Since tis a day of Iubile and marriage: 

Aztonio would intreat youto releaſe ; 

And Pardon the Aſtrologer. Thanking your fortune 

That hath rcſtord'you to your wealth,and ſelfe. 

Both which werse loſt i'th'foolith lone of Fania. 
Pan,Reaſon hath cleard my ſight,and drawn the vaile - 

Of dotage that fo darkt my underſtanding, | 

I clearely ſee the ſlavery of affe&ions ; 

And how vnſuitable my declining yeares 

Are for the runny, | 9a of Flavia, 

Let the beſt joys of Hymen compadle her, 

And her young husband, my Eugen, 

With full content. And (fince eL/brmazar 

By accident,cauſd all this happinefee : 

I freely pardonhim, and his companions : EIT4 

And haſte to aſſiſt the Marriages and Feaſts. _ 
Cri, Why nowyou ſhew your ſelfea worthy Gentleman, - 


ACT. 5. SCEN. wlt. 
 Trincalo, Cricca, | 


Ty, Riccal over-heard your neys: all parts are pleafd 
(rom my ſelfe : r there no hewebor T Vintabot : 
Cri, Knowſt it not? inand ſe © Antonro 
Hath given thee Arme/ina witha portion, = 
Two hundred Crowns; and old Pande/fo bound 
By oath t'afſure thee twenty poundsa yeer,, © - 
For three lives, Ty, Haj! Cri, Comein, Tr, Ilefollew, 


*,.  Epilogie. 


/ 


Epilogue. 


T Wo handred Crowns ? and twenty pound ayeare 
For three goedlives? Cargo! hai Trincalo! 

My wife®s extreamly buſte, dreſſing the ſupper 

For theſe great marriages; and 1 not idle, 

So that 1 cannot entertain you here 

As I would elſe-where, But if you come to Totnam 

Some foure daies hence, and aske for Trincalo 

At th' ſigne o'th* Hog ſhead, ile morgage all my Lives 

bk To bidyou welcome. T ou that love Trincalo 
| And mean to meet, clap hands and mak't abargain. 


